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EDITORIAL

To Make a Map
Joe Ivy
Why survey a cave? Why draft a map?
Why publish that map when you're done
with it? Good questions. Some would say
that these are questions that are only relevant to cave producers, not cave consumers (see John Ganter's article in The Texas
Caver, July/August 2000). Not true.
For the cave consumer, the sport caver,
published maps are a way to find new caves
to visit. Tired of going to Colorado Bend to
go caving just for fun? Check out the data
on Crockett County and you'll see that there

are some spectacular caves that were visited a few times many years ago and haven't
been seen since. Why? Because folks have

forgotten about them. The information is
there in the files. You just have to bother to
look for it. This takes a bit more effort than
just showing up for someone else's trip, but
you might find it's worth the trouble.
For cave producers, mapping is an inaaluable
tool for finding virgin cave, for

~derstanding

what's going on under-

ground. Once the producer drafts the map,
patterns or trends that weren't noticeable in
the field become evident. Then the producer
knows where to look for more cave. Of
course, most of the patterns and trends show
up fine on just a line plot. So why publish a

map? This is where the issue gets a little
more obtuse.
Big projects in Mexico use publications
as a way to generate funding and to show
donors that their money is being used for
something besides beer. But what about
Texas caves? What's the point of publishing maps here? Well, for starters, it's a real
ego booster when all your buddies compliment you on how cool your map looks when
it gets published in The Texas Caver! Seriously, it's about leaving a record of what
you've done so that future cavers can use' it
and build on it. If you don't document it, it
doesn't exist; especially over time.
Cavers have been producing maps of
Texas caves since the 50s. For the cave producer of the new millennium,
this means
that there is a wonderful source for leads
on new cave. If a cave producer decides that
e'd
like to check out the karst in, say,
'ulbertson County, he can go to the TSS
•
and look up what's been done there. Once
he's gone through the data, the producer will
find that some work was done there, but that
mostly there're lots of unchecked leads and
comments like "Turned around because we
ran out of rope," or "We checked one cave
THE TEXAS CAVER

that went down several drops and passed a
dozen good-looking entrances on the way
back to the truck." Texas is far from being
caved out.
Unfortunately,
as time has passed, the
ethic of drafting and publishing maps in
Texas has deteriorated.
Folks go out to
never-ending projects and resurvey the same
caves over and over again. What does get
surveyed rarely, if ever, gets drafted and
published. Notes just get lost. The irony is
that we would never allow such things to
happen at our jobs. Do you lose produce a
report for your job then in the back of your
truck? Hell no! We take that seriously, it's
valuable infor.mation. So why do we allow.
it to happen to our cave survey data? Doesn't
it have value?
What to do about this messy problem?
Another fine question. I'm guilty of surveying caves and then never drafting a map.
That's changing as I have been spending a
lot oftime lately learning how to draft maps
on the computer and whittling away at the
pile of survey notes in my files. If I can do
it, anyone can. Even better, those of you
just getting into mapping can establish good
habits right now. Draft your maps promptly
and publish them-in The Texas Caver.
While you're at it, send a copy to the
TSS. Better yet, take it there yourself and
spend a few hours helping get things in or-

der. The TSS is a volunteer organization,
so
it has the same problems the TSA has: too
many things to do and too few volunteers
to
do them.
Texas has one of the largest, least-explored karst regions in the United States and
a state speleological
survey in very poor
condition. There is so much karst and so little
time; so many caves to be found and visited. We cannot afford to waste that precious
time on resurveys and lost data.

Generally, after you
survey a cave ...
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20%
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are the same, and they will all get the job
done.
When you create and open a new document, think about what physical size you
will make your final cave map. Once you
have decided on your page size, set your
document size with the Inspector palette.
These palettes are windows that float on top
of the pasteboard. You can dock these palettes anywhere on your screen. The Inspector palette performs several key tasks, allowing you to set up size, layout, and printer
resolution.
I then import the data, which includes a
lineplot with survey stations, profile, and
passage shapes from the CavePlotprogram.
If I have made a rough pencil draft, that is
also imported into the FreeHand drawing
file. These imported documents are put on
separate layers by clicking on the layers box
and assigning them a name. 1 "save" this
document by giving it a name (usually the
name of the cave). One thing you learn
quickly when computer drafting is to use
the "save" function often, so you don't lose
data.
The use of Layers is important on these
drawing programs. Layers can be locked,
removed, displayed, or not displayed and
can also be put on a background layer. The
lineplot data is on a separate layer and is
usually locked, because I don't want that
data to be moved when I start drafting my
floor detail or passage walls. My passage
shapes data, profile data, and/or rough draft
resides on the Background layer and is
locked. Anything put on this layer will give
the linework a halftone gray look. By adding a temporary color to this data, I can see

my current drawing layer more easily. This
makes the digitizing or tracing over the data
and scan image much easier. I do not put
any new data on that Background layer because it will be deleted when my drafting is
done.
Now that the drawing file is set up, it
is time to start drafting the cave map. This
is done with the pen tool (shaped like
the head of a pen) on the tools palette. I
use this tool a lot to draft my maps. I usually have this tools palette open all of the
time, docked on the far left of my screen.
You have a few options with the pen tool
on what type of a line you want to draw
in the inspector palette. You can change
lineweight, end cap, or how you may
want to join a line, and if you want it dashed,
etc. You simply click your mouse to add a
point along a line or drag to add an arc
(bezier curve). The pen tool is precise,
and you can specify both the location of
points and curvature of connecting segments. I try to limit myself to just a couple
118

of line thicknesses. The walls of the cave
are always at least twice as thick as my floor
detail.
I like to draw floor detail as I go. I sometimes use the Freeform tool which allows
me to draw as quickly as I could with a
rapidograph pen. Sometimes I will copy or
import a file of cave symbols to save time.
Check out the cave map symbols of the
Proyecto Espeleologico
Purificacion
websi te, http://members
.access l.net!
psprouse/symbol.htm.
You can quickly
download these symbols which are in
CoreLDraw,CorelXara, and Adobe Illustrator or Acobat PDF format. This cave symbol set can then be imported into FreeHand
and used as vector objects so you can then
change its size, color, and orientation to fit
your drawing.
Some cave map symbols used to
take a long time to draw, such as drop
hatches along a line and ceiling drops.
Bnt with FreeHand I can attach text or symbols to a line. These symbols are done
quickly and painlessly by adjusting your
kerning range in the Object Inspector palette. Check out the Caving Technology
website, bttp://nerve-net.zocalo.com/jg/c/
techlFreehandSymbols/ for more information on linear symbols for cave maps.
You can download these symbols along
with custom Ganter fonts, from this site.
Computer-generated maps have the advantage of easily adding color to a cave map.
Proper use of color can add visual impact. For an aesthetically pleasing map,
both the use of color and cave layout have
to be balanced. Using the blending tool in
the inspector palette (blending box), you

By storing repetitive graphics in the
Symbols Palette, you can cut down on
the drawing file size and save time.

can transfer one color shade into anothe
over a series of interpolated steps. This
allows you to have an airbrushed look for
outlining your cave passages. This can be
done quickly by cloning the outer passage
cave wall line, copying that line again and
dragging the line outward a couple inches
(+/-). I assign the lines two different colors
and in the Xtras menu (along the top ofthe
program) click on Create and Blend. The
blend box will appear and by assigning it
with at least 50+ blend steps, this will give a
smooth gradient color effect on the outer
edges of your cave passage. I put this color
on a separate layer. The cross sections on
my map are given a white fill, which sits on a
higher layer so it can float above the color
layer.
FtNISHING TOUCHES:
WHAT THE SALON
JUDGES ARE LOOKING FOR

A good-looking cave map should have
good detail and give the caver who sees your
map a better understanding of the cave. This
is done by creating a good layout with visual impact. Some essential elements should
be put on all cave maps: cave name, e
trance, north arrow, bar scale, survey date,
cave statistics, group, and cartographer.
I like to add a legend (cave symbols)
box because you never know who your audience may be. This gives the viewer a quick
reference and understanding of what he is
seeing. This can be added quickly if you
have already created a legend file in your
database of graphics files. I also like to add
a geographical area map, which does not
have to be detailed if location is sensitive.
It gives the viewer a reference of what part
of the state or world the cave is located in.
The Texas Speleological Survey (TSS)
recently updated their Cartographic Salon
form. The NSS and SERA map forms were
used as guidelines to create a new and improved form for judging future TSS map
salons. There are three major elements to
this form: Essential Elements, Technique,
and Quality Factors. This should make judging easier and more fair, as there is a point
system that will bring out the best maps.
I hope that I have given you some insight on possible hardware and mapping
software, along with some understanding of
how to enter, set up,' and execute a successful map. I encourage you to go out and g.
some graphics software that suits you, convert your cave data, and import it into your
drawing program. Download some cave
symbol sets, and in a few hours you can be
creating a computer-generated cave map.
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Producing a Salon-Quality Map
Orion Knox
Producing a salon quality cave map involves a lot more than having a good survey and sketches and putting it on paper. It
can be time consuming and requires a lot of
planning and thought before the pen, or
mouse as the case may be, is ever put to the

tinal drafting surface. This being said, there
is an enormous satisfaction in putting the
final tonches on a map, standing back and
thinking to yourself, "Wow, that looks pretty
good." To those who might be intimidated
by the thought of producing their first map
after looking at some of the salon winners
at various conventions, today's best cartographers started out the same way. Another
thought to those new to cartography, it does
not take a great cave to prodnce a quality
salon map. In fact, large cave systems can
be next to impossible to render in a pleasing, informative

way.

Today, there are two types of maps beg
produced (excluding on-screen com•
puter graphics), hand-drafted and computerrendered maps. The how-to for these methods is discussed elsewhere in this issue. They
are often judged separately in salons, but
compete head to head for best of show. The
salon requirements for each are generally
the same. Each method has its pros and cons
and results in its own distinctive look. A
good hand-drafted and -rendered map can
often be viewed as a work of art. A computer-drafted map has a very precise look
and the potential for use of complex 3-D
rendering and color.
For either method the goal should be the
same. Whether for competition or recording the information for posterity, the goal
is to produce an accurate, understandable
representation of a cave in an aesthetically
pleasing manner.
For a map to compete in a salon requires attention in two important areas,
technical requirements and aesthetics. Salon judges score maps based on set criteria. The first and most heavily weighted
are the technical items looked for on a
map. They may be called "essential elelents"
or "mandatory requirements," and
onsist of such things as cave name, la•
beled or obvious entrance, north arrow,
bar scale, date of survey, cartographer
and/or survey group, etc. These are high
point-value items and their exclusion can
hurt an otherwise good map. Cartographers should try to obtain the scoring criteTHE TEXAS CAVER

ria for the salon they plan to enter and use it
as a checklist as they layout the map. Outlines of the judging criteria for the TSA and
the NSS Survey and Cartography Section
Salons are included at the end of this article.
The second major judging criteria are
in the realm of aesthetics. These may corne
under the heading of "quality factors,"
"techniques," or "perks," and they have to
do with how good the map looks. Outlines
ofthese criteria are also included at the end.
The first and most important aesthetic
criterion is composition, or balance and layout. The rest follows logically from this.
Composition involves all elements that will
be on the finished map. Looking at the salon judging criteria, one may wonder how
someone could get this allan the sheet and
still have it look good. It is best taken step
by step.
Start with the draft of the map. Will it
have a profile? What scale will best represent the cave? Can it be presented with the
North arrow up? After these questions are
answered, sketch rough ontlines of the major elements, including the plan and any
profiles. If the draft map is to final scale,
make a Xerox copy and use that. Darken
the wall lines so that the outlines of the plan
and profile pop out. Sometimes it is best to
cut them out to their rough shape. With this
in hand, arrange the map with the north end
up or, if the profile works best with the cave
at some other angle, arrange the elements
accordingly.
Determine your final drafting sheet size
by leaving enough room around the plan
and any profiles for all the other required
items. Tape the sketches to the final sheet
size in a pleasing arrangement and put a
border at the edge to frame your composition. Stand back and begin placement of the
remaining items on the sheet in draft form.
Start with the most prominent and work
your way down to the items of lesser importance. As long as they are loose pieces
taped to the sheet, they can be moved around
until you achieve a balanced, pleasing layout. Ensure that there are no large blank
areas or areas that seem crowded ,and confusing. Use of the computer for text has
made life much easier than in the old days
in that one can change the text font and size
until it is in balance with the remaining elements of the composition.

Having looked at many maps over the
years, including those in the NSS book On
Station, the maps having the most visual
impact and aesthetic appeal seem to all have
a similar hierarchy of importance for the
various elements. They fall more or less in
the following order from most to least dominance on the page:
Cave Plan and Profile (outline)
Cave Name
Plan and Profile Titles
Cave Location (in title block)
Border
Floor and Profile detail (heavier line on
important features such as drops, pits, etc.
and finer lines on less important features
such as floor material, etc.)
Cross Sections
Entrance Designation
North Arrow
Bar Scale
Room and Major Feature Names
Survey Information (who, when, how,
length, depth, etc.)
Other Information (history, geology,
biology, etc.)
Legend
The hierarchy is achieved by varying the
line weight on the drawing and the size and
boldness of the text. Being aggressive in the
use of varying line weights can produce a
dramatic map.
After all of the elements are in place,
put the map away for a few days and then
go back and look at it objectively. First from
a distance, then close up. Do the impact and
composition seem as good as when you left
it? If not, what adjustments would make it
better?
With the mock-up complete, you are
now ready to start the final map. Select the
pen widths you plan to use and make a note
of what plan elements they will be used on.
This will avoid confnsion and possible mistakes lateran. Using the mock-up as a guide,
place a border around the drafting sheet and
then begin drafting. Complete the ink work
followed by the text. Ink the heaviest line
. weights first, followed by finer and finer
details. (White Outis useful.) For those cartographers with an artistic leaning and more
time than they know what to do with, a fine
era,,: quill POInt on a staff can be very effectlv.ely used to render the interior of the
cave III profile. One must be very familiar
WIththe cave or have good photo documen119
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ration to pull this off. If the map is going to
be photo reproduced. the text can be printed
on bond paper and glued to the sheet. If the
drafted sheet is to be the final product, the
text can be printed on sticky back film and
transferred to the drafting sheet.
If the map is being drafted on a computer, it is probably still best to develop a
mock-up at full scale to get the feel for the
final composition. The advantage that a
computer has is that the various elements
can be drafted in layers, thus making modifications and moving the elements around
on the overall map easier.' Once one is at
ease with composition and computer drafting, the mock-up stage can be dropped.
Finally, with your masterpiece complete,
copies must be made for salon entry. Most
large cities have print shops that can make
black-and-white laser prints up to 36 or 42
inches wide. For a black-and-white salon
entry, this is far preferable to the old blue
line print. For those working on computer
generated, multi-colored maps, these same
print shops often can print out large-format
ink jet copies.
Now, all that is left is to find a good
cave survey and get started. Cartographers
are in short supply so this part should be a
breeze.
Recommended Reading:
On Station by George R. Dasher; published by the NSS.
Compass & Tape; particularly Volume
14, Issue 2, Number 46; a publication of
the Survey and Cartography Section of the
NSS.

'"

TSA Cartographic Salon Judging Criteria
10 POINTS EACH
Cave Name Clearly marked
Entrance Labeled or Obvious/Connection Clearly marked
North Arrow True North and/or Magnetic North & date
Bar Scale
Vertical Representation Depths, elevation, datum, profile vertical
scale
Date or Date Range of Survey
Survey Methods
Cartographer / Survey Group.
Cave Statistics Horizontal and vertical

ESSENTIAL ELEMENTS UP TO

TECIINIQUE Up TO

5 POINTS EACH

Drafting Lines clear and darkllines widths appropriate/ink is not
required
Lettering Legible and clear/ font size appropriate
Detail Major elements of cave shown/ does map describe what is in
cave
Legend/Symbols Reference or show symbol set; special symbols
defined
Cross-sections /Protiles 3-D nature of cave easy to understand
PERKS Up TO

3 POINTS EACH

Site Details Cave setting/ other geographical or topological features
Balance & Layout Artistic merit / how does map fit on page
Visual Impact Map easy to read / impressive
Complex Representation Complex things shown clearly
Innovation
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NSS Cartography Section Judging Criteria
MANDATORY REQUIREMENTS

Innovations

Enhancements

units used; surveyed

to the understanding of the cave.
Cultural Location Should be used in
almost all cases with few exceptions.
Precise Geographic Location It depends on situation: county and state at a
minimum; State Speleological Survey ID
number can be used to not confuse
caves without disclosing precise location;
if Latitude/Longitude values are used,
indicate N, S, E, or W; if UTM coordinates

or meters, should include cave elevation, pit

are used, indicate Zone: elevations

depths, ceiling heights, and water depths,
zero datum at or near entrance.
Obvious Entrance Of Connection with
Rest of Cave If not obvious it should be
marked and made obvious.
Cartographer or Survey Group Should
have author and date.

indicate datum used, mean sea level,
1927 North American, 1983 North American, etc.
Cross-Sections Use when at all possible; detail in cross-sections should
match plan and profile; cross-sections
can be next to the cave passage or
away from passage and flagged with
letters or numbers; cross-section lines
shonld be arrowed to show direction of
view, should show relationship to adjacent passages; should not be confused
with passage lines or detail, should not
be squeezed too close to the passage.
Maps without cross-sections usually do
not do well in the Cartographic Salon.
TYpeofSnrvey Instruments used, loop
closure accuracy may be included
Length and Depth of Cave Indicate

QUALITY

FACTORS

Balance and Layout Well balanced to the
eye?
some areas blank while others crowed?
_
akes good use of white space?
Drafting
Technical
Qnality Line
widths consistent? line ends or blends well
without blobs of ink? symbols drawn well
and correct? outside walls of cave obvious?
magnetic north arrow relative to when cave
surveyed correct?
Detail Thoroughness Too little detail?
too much detail? consistent throughout
cave? easy to understand or confusing?
mundane floor detail and ceiling detail
shown? does detail match legend or list of
symbols used? could a caver navigate cave
using map?
Vertical Control How well is the
vertical extent explained? enongh symbols
to show ceiling heights, pit depths, cave
elevation and water depths? enough symbols to comprehend vertical nature of cave?
profiles easy to understand? vertical scale
with profiles? how well does profile match
plan? maps should contain a precise '0 datum' on both the plan and profiIe.
Lettering Even and consistent? too
small or too large? evenly spaced horizontally and vertically? easy to read?
Visual Impact Does the cartographic
presentation
make the map of the cave seem
nteresting or boring? overall, how 'good'
•
does the map look?
ADDITIONAL

THE TEXAS CAVBR

or horizontal

surveyed

preferred; depth is difference between
highest and lowest points in cave, may not
be at entrance.
Passage Endings Passages that continue should be shown as such; "too tight"
or "too small" may be indicated if that
is the case; type of ending is desirable;
flowstone block, breakdown, sump, etc.
Personnel Credit for those who worked
on the cave or map is nice.

should
MISCELLANEOUS

Survey Stations should not be used on
the final map unless needed for future scientific work.
State or Province speleological SUfvey code number can be displayed in the
title block or unobtrusively elsewhere. If
no cultural or geographic location is
given, the code number should be displayed in a prominent and obvious location.
Geology, biology, history, or other pertinent notes may be unobtrusively included
on the map.
Artistic drawing of cave entrance or
other feature in or around the cave may be
unobtrusively included.
Borders should be included on all maps.
Copyrights are common on cave maps.

ENTRANCE
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FACTORS

Site Details Geology, surface, or cultural features.
Complex Representations
Such as
multi-level cave passages.

7

Imaginative

North Arrow True North preferred and
/01' Mag. North with date, long enough to
be useful, but not distracting.
Bar Scale One or two bar scales, metric/feet ratio scales not desirable.
Date of survey
Vertical Control Profile and/or vertical symbols; include vertical bar scale with
profiles, note if projected, expanded, or idealized; if symbols are used, note if in feet

©

Copyright
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FEATURE

TSA Cartograhy Salon Guidelines
I

Jim "Crash" Kennedy, 2000 Salon Chair
Having participated in several NSS and
TSA map salons over the past few years, I
have come to a realization: the promise of
fabulous prizes is greatly exaggerated. But
the salons are undoubtedly the best way for
cartographers to show off their latest masterpieces, to encourage new talent, and to
learn from others. For these reasons and
more I agreed to run the Cartographic Salon at this year's TSA Convention.
I learned many things about running a
salon (and also realized that these things are
much more difficult when One is dying from
pneumonia I). Next year, if I have the opportunity, the salon will be even better. The
following is my organizational
checklist,
compiled after several months to process
everything that happened, in no particular
order. Perhaps this will help future Salon
Chairs and other NSS Regions to run their
own Cartographic Salons.
Advertise the salon and rules well in
advance of the actual convention (at least
four months). Announce it again about a
month and a half in advance, and once more
a week or two before the event. CaveTex is
THE place to make the announcements
for
Texas cavers, and Grotto newsletters and
websites can pick it up from there.
Make sure the rules and score sheet
posted on the TSA website are up-to-date
and accurate. Mention the link to the TSA
page in your announcements.
Investigate the lighting and space limitations of the proposed Salon area. If necessary, be prepared to supplement the lighting or move to a different area.
Prepare for mounting and displaying the
maps. Plywood panels, building walls, corrugated plastic, etc. may all be used for the
display. Have a variety of pushpins, tape,
staples, and so on for attaching the maps to
the display surface.
Prepare some type of labels for the
maps, listing the cave name, cartographer,
and category in which the map is entered.
Display these labels next to each entry.
Lock in your salon judges well in advance of the Convention. Brief them early
about their roles and judging deadline, and
hand them plenty of score sheets and guidelines. Wish them luck.
Arrange for prizes and ribbons. Make
sure there are enough of each, plus extras
for unforeseen emergencies.
. Collect and tally alljudges' scores. Place
nbbons with maps (I know I didn't do that
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this year, it was the pneumonia,
right?).
Select prizes.
Announce winners and distribute prizes
at the Banquet. Be sure to thank the judges
and give proper credit to those who donated
the prizes.
Provide debriefing
time with entrants
later that night or the next morning. Give
the entrants their completed
score sheets.
Have the judges attend to answer questions.
Have entrants pick up their maps and
ribbons. Clean up display area.
Submit list of winners to the editors of
The Texas Caver. Submit copies of the winning maps if possible, or let the editors arrange to get those themselves.
Write up your mental notes for next year,
and start planning for the next Salon.

entire cave (i.e. detail maps of cave sections
are eligible). Caves need not be completely
surveyed for a map of the cave to be eligible.
3) All maps must have been made in the
past year (since the last Convention). Older
maps that have significant modifications or
additions in the past year may also be submitted.
4) Maps that have won past awards at
either the TSA or NSS Conventions are not
eligible for entry.
5) Final categories depend on the
number of entries, but should include:
Caves <100 01 Traditionally Drafted
Caves >100 01 Traditionally Drafted
Digital Maps Computer Drafted
Eirst-time
Cartographer

The first-time cartographer category is
to encourage beginning cartographers,
and
is aimed at those whom have never entered
a map salon before. It is not for skilled car.
tographers who just never took the time t
enter before this. Maps may not be entered
in multiple categories. As the number of

computer-drafted maps increases and traditionally-drafted
maps decreases, we may
add size categories to the former and remove
them from the latter.
6) Each map will be judged by three

experienced cave cartographers, most of
whom are past salon winners themselves.
Judging

will be objective

(based on man-

datory elements of good cave maps, and
TSA

CARTOGRAPIDC SALON RULES

The judging criteria presented here
have been adapted/rom the ever-evolving
NSS Convention Cartographic Salon criteria at www.caves.org/section/sacs/
carto.himl and thejadging standards of the
SERA (Southeastern Regional Association,
NSSj map salon at wwwcaves.org/region/
sera/MapSalon.html. They have been flavored by the collective salon experience 0/
the 2000 TSA salon judges and represent a
fair measure of today's high map standards.
l ) All maps must be in the hands of the
Salon Chair by 9:00 AM on the Saturday of
Convention. Early submissions are encouraged, and should be arranged directly with
the Salon Chair.
2) All maps submitted must be of Texas
caves, or drafted by Texas cavers. Texas
cavers are those whose primary residence
has been Texas at some time during the previous year. Cartographers can enter as many
maps as they want. Maps need not be of the

drafting

quality)

and subjective

(quality

points awarded for innovative representations, balance and layout, visual impact,
etc.). Completed
score sheets with comments will be given to the entrants at the
end of the Convention. A sample score sheet
with explanation of terms is downloadable
from the TSA web site.
7) Prizes will be determined by the number of entrants and categories. There is no
fee to enter maps, and the maps remain the
property of the entrant. However, the editors of The Texas Caver will probably want
to publish the winning maps in upcoming
issues.
8) Ribbons are awarded for First-, sec.
ond-, Third-Place, and Honorable Mention
All ribbons do not have to be awarded in
each category if the number of submissions
is low and the scoring does not suggest
awards. The highest-scored
map will also
be awarded "Best of Show," in addition to
the prize in its individual category.
THE
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Pantin Ascender & Modifications
Paul Fambro
Having been primarily a Ropewalker
user for the past 27 years, I was quite
interested when Petzl introduced the
Pantin. It looked like someone finally designed an ascender specifically for the
foot. After all of these years using various
ascending devices like Gibbs, Crolls,
Jurnars, Gosh Cams, and Microcenders
lashed to the foot in a variety of ways,
I was ready for something better. Although the Gibbs and Microcender devices
truly work the best at the foot location,
especially in simple Ropewalkers, they can
be a real pain to attach to or remove
from the rope when you are tired and
standing knee deep in water and mud. I have
always preferred the easily attached and
removed open-shell, permanent-cam devices typical of Jumar, Petzl, and other similar ascenders. Unfortunately, these devices
just were not designed to be efficiently ataChed
to the foot. I have seen some rather
reative
attachment methods over the years,
•
though.
Upon viewing a photograph of the
Pantin, I immediately noticed a potential
problem with the device. It is designed to be side mounted on the foot.
Any side mounted or loaded ascender
can cause the foot to rotate inward,
causing stress on the ankle joint. According to Bruce Smith, one of the authors
of On Rope,' the rope climbing community has amassed data over twenty-five
years which indicates the possibility of
ankle problems from climbing with the
ankle cocked inward. I suspect that if
you do a lot of rope climbing, you
might encounter some long-term ankle
problems.

THe
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I decided to tty out a Pantin. I felt I could
deal with the ankle issues in trade for the
convenience. After receiving my Pantin and
studying the instructions, I realized Petzl did
not intend for the Pantin tobe a continuous
use ascender in a climbing system like a
Ropewalker. Its intended purpose was for
supplemental use in a Frog system. This
would eliminate any concern Petzl might
have regarding ankle issues, although the
instructions did show an alternating leg
climbing method to be used with the Frog
system. I still thought the Pantin should
work well in a simple Ropewalker.
The Pantin uses "easy on" and "kick off'
methods of attachment to and removal from
the rope. It contains no safety lock mechanism like that found on other ascenders. The
Pantin is not designed to be Personal Protective Equipment (PPE). It is to be used
only as a non-life-critical, supplemental ascender in climbing systems.
Since the Pantin comes with a foot harness, it is easily adjusted and ready for use
right out of the bag. Or so I thought. I decided to give it a test with a simple
Ropewalker system at the big cliff in the
Barton Creek Greenbelt in south Austin. The
Pantin goes on the rope with ease. Unfortunately, it removes itself from the rope with
greater ease. The quick detachment feature
works a little too well. The instructions indicate a need for a high, backward lifting
of the lower leg to disengage the ascender.
Just about any motion, like that needed to
move the foot and ascender up the rope,
would disengage the Pantin from the rope.
I tried numerous climbing movements in an
attempt to learn what usable climbing
method would keep the Pantin on the rope.

Not much worked. I was eventually able to
keep it on the rope for about eight to ten
steps, but as soon as my focus wandered in
the slightest, off the rope it carne. Since I
could not discover a comfortable and easyto-implement foot movement, I decided to
look elsewhere for a solution.
The cam spring in the Pantin is very
weak. This is great for creating less drag on
the rope and making self-starting
much
easier. It does, however, contribute to the
ascender disengaging from the rope at anytime. What was needed was a cam lock
mechanism that prevents the cam from
opening when you do not want it to. Since
the Pantin's cam seems to be the same one
used in the left-handed (gold), new-style
Ascension, the bottom of the cam has some
casting for mounting the plastic safety lock
mechanism found on all new-style Petzl
PPE ascenders. Fortunately, this gives us the
foundation for a simple and absolute fix to
the ascender's rope-hugging problem. I suppose you might be able to acquire the new
plastic safety lock, spring and rivet from
Petzl and install them to make an elegant
solution. It appears it would work perfectly.
However, Petzl might balk on this, fearing
you might try to use the Pantin as a PPE
device in some contorted way. So, off to
the workshop.
In the lower casting on the cam, there is
a hole that forms a cylinder the width of the
small cast loop. This is the hinge point for
the factory cam lock. I cut out a small piece
of liS-inch aluminum flat stock to form a
cam lock bar. I drilled a hole at one end for
mounting it to the Pantin cam. After filing
and shaping the aluminum piece to a shape
that would mount to the hole in the casting,
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I attached the roughed-out cam lock bar with
a short, stainless steel, pan head machine
screw through the hole in the cam. The head
was placed on the shell side of the cam and
clears the shell with no interference. A super thin, stainless washer was placed between the cam casting hole and the fabricated cam lock bar to ensure smooth movement. Finally the machine screw was capped
with a nylon-insert locking nut. This allows
the tension to be set on the lock bar to have
a snug but smooth motion and to have the
lock bar stay firmly in place when positioned open or closed. This is an advantage
over the factory spring-loaded lock that only
allows a locked condition when the cam is
closed.
After attachment, the lock bar was filed
and shaped to conform to the bottom edge
of the cam and to correctly engage the inside curve of the shell just below the cam
hinge point. This end of the bar engages the
shell and prevents the cam from opening
and releasing the rope when the lock bar is
in the closed position [photo #1]. It engages
exactly the same way as the safety locks on
the older Petzl ascenders. I filed some knurls
along the top of the bar for a better grip
when pushing the lock bar open. The thumb
pad on the cam was also ground down a
little to allow easier opening of the lock bar.
When the lock bar is opened, the cam
will swing fully open allowing the rope to
be attached to or detached from the rope
[photo #2]. This lock bar can be left open
(the advantage over the factory lock mechanism) to give the Pantin the same 00- and
off-the-rope functionality as Petzl intended.
With the cam fully open, the lock bar can
be closed down against the outside of the
shell allowing the cam to be temporarily
locked open like with the factory safety
locks. A simple push closes the cam and a
little squeeze closes the lock bar down to
the locked climbing position.
Keep in mind that neither this fabricated
lock bar nor Petzl's safety lock components,
If you could acquire them make this a PPE
device. Do not even think' of relying on the
Pantin in any other way than as a supplemental, non-safety foot ascender; not even
as a back up to a heel-hang situation, Proper
u~eof seat harness attachments during technical maneuvers should prevent this situation anyway.
After successfully testing the modified
Pantin on a tree rope at the house I decided
to give it areal field test. What a better place
to test a new ascender than in Sotano de las
Golondrinas. If it had problems, I had several methods to use as backups. I used the
Pantin with my normal Croll chest ascender,
124
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single bungie Ropewalker that can convert
to a Frog system on the fly. I also had a foot
Gibbs handy. Having the chest ascender,
rather than a chest roller allows more flexibility in the system and keeps things less
cluttered. Not that this is important for
Golondrinas; a chest roller system would
be just fine. The Pantin worked great for
about the first one hundred meters or so,
then I started noticing a different feel around
my ankle. Since I had not previously
climbed any great distance with the Pantin,
I had not really tested the factory harness.
Well, the factory harness was coming apart.
The portion of the harness that goes under
the foot was gradually slipping out longer
and longer from my initially set position.
This allowed the Pantin to move further up
the leg from the side-of-the-foot normal
placement, all the way up to the lower shin.
The webbing footstep portion of the
harness is attached to the ankle strap, on
the opposite side from the ascender. It then
runs nnder the foot and through two parallel slots in the ascender shell, with the tail
running back under the foot along side itself. The footstep webbing runs throngh a
short piece of tubular webbing in both directions to protect it from wear when walking. The two slots in the shell are supposed
to act like a buckle to allow adjustment of
the under foot loop. Unfortunately, the slots
do not provide a strong enough friction grip
on the webbing, allowing it to slip under
the constant on- and off-loading during
climbing. In Golondrinas, after several awkward and failed attempts to re-adjust the
webbing and get it to stay, I temporarily
fixed the problem by pulling enough tail
through the shell to allow me to tie an overhand knot in the tail over the ankle strap.
The webbing is long enough for the tail to
reach back to the attachment point at the
ankle strap when wearing average sized
boots. However, this solution made the
Pantin fit really Iowan the foot, but it did
solve the slipping problem.
After returning home and wrestling the
knot loose, which had set real tight after
more than 200 meters of climbing on it, I
came up with a simple solution that leaves
the Pantin foot loop adjustable. All that was
needed to supply the extra bit of friction to
prevent slippage, was a simple, 314-inch,
three bar, plastic slider buckle. I removed
the foot loop webbing from the shell, remembering how it was threaded, and from
the tubular webbing protector sleeve. The
buckle was slipped onto the webbing so the
buckle faced out. It was worked all the way
up to the attachment point at the ankle strap.
Then I slipped the webbing through the pro-

I)

tector tube, through the slots in the shell and
back through the tnbe. After the tail was
passed through the protector tube, it was
passed back through the buckle. You may
need to move the buckle away from the
ankle strap if yon need more length due to
big boots. I replaced the original protector
tube with a custom length piece of one inch
tubular webbing to make all the threading
easier. Of course you could just sew the
webbing to itself if you do not want or need
it to be adjustable. The remainder of the
simple foot harness worked well. It goes on
and off the boot with relative ease. I also
added two one-inch tubular webbing tubes
to the front and back of the ankle loop to
provide some more comfort and wear protection.
The ankle rotation was not a real problem in Golondrinas; however, a lot of climbing on multiple day expeditions or with
heavy packs might lead to discomfort. I
think that in average caving, even with lots
of medium drops, the Pantin will be fine
when used with a Ropewalker or alternateand both-leg Frog systems. Where the
Pantin can really be useful, also, is in technical maneuvers. Whether you use it with
Ropewalker or Frog system, clipping the
Pantin on the rope to provide that extra foothold when passing a rebelay or knot could
be real helpful. I have seen people get in
tronble in these situations and really struggle
or need assistance to extricate themselves.
The Pantin could have gotten them out of a
bind when they needed to step up and unload an ascender, cow's tailor rappel device and when their knee and leg length just
did not fit that knee loop left by a tall rigging team member. The Pantin may have
limited use for a lot of people and the price
may not be justifiable. But if you want versatility in your system for technical
ropework or just want a quick connect and
disconnect foot ascender for scampering up
pits in a simple or complex Ropewalker
system, take a look at the Pantin.1t is lightweight and compact. If you plan to use it
just for technical maneuvers, the modifications may not be necessary. Otherwise, the
modifications to make it work well for continuous use climbing are simple. There may
very well be better and more elegant solutions than the ones I have proposed. Maybe
Petzl will just fix these issues in the next
generation.
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PROJECT REPORT

TwentyVears I Twenty Miles:
A Landmark Anniversery at Honey Creek Cave
George Veni
Up UNTIL Now ...
In 1962, Bill Russell became the first
caver to visit Honey Creek Cave after
reading about a cavernous spring in a
state groundwater report. He and others
quickly explored and surveyed about
400 m to a breakdown pile, beyond which
the water was dammed to create a long
stretch of deep water and shallow airspace that exceeded cavers' abilities in
those pre-wetsuit days.
Cavers sporadically visited the cave
through the 1970's, and a rumor of a
group from Galveston going "over two
miles into the cave," later learned to
have been led by Tom Iliffe, rekindled
interest
and a closer reexamination. In
spring 1980, Scott Harden and Gary Poole
•
made a reconnaissance trip to the cave,
found it continued well beyond the
breakdown, and organized the Honey
Creek Cave Project's first rrip on that July
fourth weekend.
After a trip to the cave in May 2000,
several new cavers were asking Kurt
Menking and me the usual questions,
"How long have you been surveying
the cave?" "How long is the cave?"
when it suddenly struck me that in a
few weeks would be the 20-year anniversary for the project, and that its surveyed length was just shy of 20 miles.
We thus came up with the idea for a
trip to celebrate the longest cave in
Texas, push it past the 20-mile mark,
and bopefully reenergize the project with
a new generation of cavers.
Kurt organized the event. He arranged a cookout, sent out announcements,
and tried to contact and coerce back as
many of the original surveyors as possible.
The date was set for the weekend of July
eighth.

•

ANNIVERSARY WEEKEND

Cavers began to arrive at the shaft
entrance of the cave on Friday night, and a
survey trip was already underway. Despite having said "Never again" 16 years
earlier, Kurt was back in the grim AK
Survey' pushing to the bitter end with
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David Bogard. With 16 more years of caving wisdom nnder his helmet, the passage
was not as bad as before. Forty meters of
survey found that the passage ended at a
well-decorated dome.
The next morning everyone was
amazed at how many old and new faces
had trickled into camp through the night,
and the pleasant surprises continued into
the following day. Some cavers drove and
flew in from as far as New Mexico and
Oklahoma. Those of us organizing the
project were also delighted to see how
many people came eager to survey. After
Mark Minton made some repairs to the
electric lines at the well pump, we had
power to run a computer, scanner, and
printer. Survey teams either asked for
specific leads or information on what leads
were available, and I was able to print
out survey plots of those areas, lists of
leads, and scans of past survey notes, all
of which could be taken into the cave.
The owner's old tractor was fired up,
set to "turtle" speed, and several teams were
soon lowered into the cave. A little past
noon, ill tidings reached the surface. Team
Troglobrau,
Terry Burgen,
Robert
Campbell, Steve Keselik, and Joe Sumbera,
had the goal of pushing to the end of the
CC Survey, but were instead spotted
touristing up the TA Passage near the entrance. They had gotten about 100 m up the
CC and were routed by bad air.
About two hours later, one of our best
hopes for many meters of survey reached
the surface with empty survey books. Bev
Shade had led Opie Combs, Kurt Hill, and
Ian Quigley up the TB Survey toward one
of the most distant but good leads in the
cave. While they were also forced back by
bad air, their consolation was finding the
bad air before reaching the Mile-Long
Crawl, not after.
Hearing this news, it was no surprise
when the Boneyard dive team appeared at
the surface an hour later. Divers Jerry Fant
and R.D. Milhollin had planned to look into,
sketch, and maybe add new survey to the
upstream HS sump. Melanie Alspaugh, Ed
Goff, Chris Hall, Mark Minton, and Wayne
Peplinski were faithful sherpas and got the
dive gear more than half-way to the sump,
where it was stashed in a dome until a fu-

ture trip, when fresh air will allow access to
the end of the Boneyard.
More disappointment arrived when the
tractor pulled Aimee Beveridge and James
Lopez to the surface. Their goal was a longforgotten large lead in the M Survey. Neither of them had been to that passage, and
they were having trouble finding survey stations. Finally, they reached what seemed the
right spot and began to survey when light
flickered in the distance. Jean Krejca and
Vivian Loftin strolled up the passage to
check leads in the R Survey. Oops I Aimee
and James were in the wrong passage.
Kyle Hahn and Nathan Kuhn offered to
check leads in the TA Passage. There are
several domes in this and other passages that
probably won't do much, but need to be
checked, since you never know for sure.
However, panting cavers spilling out of the
TA told them the air was bad up that route.
Unfortunately, no one understood that the
domes leads were in areas where the air was
fine. At least they had fun checking out the
main passage and the nearby SH Survey.
Not all of the news was bad, and as the
day wore on, successful surveys began to
arrive. David Bogard and Bryan Kyrish
went to a lead off the QA passage at the
downstream end of the cave. David had dug
It open a couple of weeks earlier with
Rebecca 0' Daniel. They pushed this QU
Survey 48 m to a soupy mud sump.
One long-standing lead was completed
by Joe Ivy, assisted by Jessica Snider and
Eddie Yonemoto. The Gnome Dome, in the
Wet Dreams secti~n of the main passage, is
one of the more Impressive domes in the
cave. Joe began a bolt climb up the dome
about 8 years earlier. This time he got to
the top, where, 15 m above the floor he
found good airflow coming out of an \mpassibly small hole.
About 100 m upstrearn of the Gnome
Dome in the R Survey, Jean Krejca and
VIVIanLoftin looked for isopods for Jean's
biological studies, and checked what seemed
a good lead. The passage took off along a
major trend for the cave and was lined-up
with other long passages. It seemed like it
could go a long way as well. Instead, after
one survey shot, the passage turned off the
trend and ended in 11 m at two domes. The
domes have leads at the top and seem climb125
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able but bad air forced Jean and Vivian to
save those leads for another day.
AaronMiller and MarvinMiller provided
new hope for the weekend's efforts. They
continued the survey of the DR Passage and
tallied 42 m, leaving more passage to come
back to. What was surprising was that they
were in the general section of the cave where
bad air was turning back veteran tearns. They
reported that in their area, the air wasn't
great, but not horrible. The second dive team
was also in the DR area, so there was now
hope that they would reach their objective.
Throughout the day, various surface
support was provided by Bob Cowell, Allan
Cobb, Steve Gutting, Kurt Menking, Carl
Ponebshek, George Veni, and others, by
running the tractor, coordinating survey data
and teams, and running various errands. As
the evening progressed, the survey teams
exited the cave, as did many cavers who did
the through-trip. Everyone was greeted with
a fried catfish and fixin's dinner provided by
Carl Ponebshek and his team of Bexar Grotto
cooks: Christi Bennett, Aaron Corbell, Rick
Corbell, Bob Cowell, David Deluna, Joann
Deluna, Dan Hogenauer, and Libby
Overholt. As cavers ate, the new survey data
were plugged into the computer, and we
watched the cave's length crawl toward 20
miles. Cave owner Johnny Gass joined us
for most of day.During dinner he was treated
to a heartfelt, yet terribly off-key, rendition
of "Happy Birthday," and everyone present
signed a card for his 78th year.
Some cavers became concerned that the
second dive team had not arrived after
dinner and especially fretted as the ntidnight hour approached. Those familiar with
the cave and that team were not concerned. At about 2 am, their lights appeared
at the bottom of the shaft. Bill Steele led
Michael Budde and Shannon Wallace, two
cave divers from Oklahoma to the DS
sump at one of the far reaches of the cave.
Michael Cicherski, Josh Dossett, Tim
Florer, Aaron Kuntz Ted Lee and Don
Morley provided the muscle'to get the
heavy gear there and back. Budde made
the dive. The sump continued 0.5 m high
by I m wide for 13 m, then turned sharply
to the right, dipped to an estimated depth
of 1.5 to 2.5 m, then pushed about 8 m to
where conditions required the dive line be
tied off, and the dive ended for the time
being.
WRAPUP

By the time the weekend was over, a
record 84 cavers had come to Honey Creek
Cave for this anniversary trip. Not everyone went into the cave. Some stayed up top
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photo by 11?
Flipper Dam, Honey Creek Cave

and enjoyed the company offriends not seen
for a long time. Others went into the cave a
couple of times.
As for our goal to reach 20 miles we surveyed 169 m and reached a horizontallength of 31.95 km and a traverse
length of 32.07 km, in either case, still
short of our 20-mile (32,187 m) goal.
However, we are at the start of the 20lh
year, and plans are underway to return in
late winter or early spring when the air
quality will be fine. There is plenty of interest to continue surveying the cave
from old and new Honey Creek cavers alike.
Kurt Menking is producing a "20 year /
20 ntile" T-shirt to have available at TCR,
with the map of the cave on the front
and on the back a listing of the 147 cavers
who contributed to the survey.
During the weekend trip, we noticed
that the front. wheels of the faithful tractor, used for fifteen years to lower and
raise cavers from the shaft entrance,
were in terrible shape with the tread
cracked all the way around. The hat was
passed during the trip to gather funds for
new front tires and $103 was collected.
A week later, Bexar Grotto took up a
collection of another $65, but Jerry Sneed
of the grotto got the tires at a special
rate of $125, down from the original $190
price tag. A few days later, Rick Corbell
and Kurt put the tires on the tractor,
painted the rims, and did several other
chores. Accordiug to Kurt, "Johnny was
shocked beyond words with his new
tires," and very appreciative of cavers who
have helped him for so many years as

thanks for contiuued access to his worldclass cave.
ANNIVERSARY TRIP

CAVERS:

Melonie Alspaugh, Javier Anguiano,
Marcus Barksdale, Christi Bennett, Aimee
Beveridge, David Bogard, Don Broussard,
Michael Budde, Terry Burgan, Robert
Campbell, Allan Cobb, Jacob Castro, Tony
Castro, Michael Cicherski, Opie Combs,
Aaron Corbell, Courtney Corbell, Rick
Corbell, Joy Cukierman, David Deluna,
David Carl Deluna, Joann Deluna, Josh
Dossett, Jerry Fant, Tim Florer, Marcus
Gary, Entie Garza, Andy Gluesenkamp, Ed
Goff, Andy Grubbs, Steve Gutting, Kyle
Hahn, Chris Hall, Robin Hawens, Kurt Hill,
Geoff Haese, Dan Hogenauer, Joe Ivy, Jack
Jackson, Steve Keselik, Jean Krejca, Nathan
Kuhn, Aaron Kuntz, Bryan Kyrish, Ted Lee,
Vivian Loftin, Bonnie Longley, James
Lopez, Dave McClung, Mike McWhirter,
Kurt Menking, R.D. Milhollin, Aaron
Miller, Marvin Miller, Mark Minton, Gary
Napper, Amber Obermoeller,
Libby
Overholt, lIian Pava, Wayne Peplinski,
Carl Ponebshek, Denise Prendergast, Ian
Quigley, Geary Schindel, Bev Shade,
Rene Shields, Jessica Snider, Audrey
Steele, Bill Steele, Brian Steele, Jane
Steele, Colin Strickland, Pete Strickland,
Angel Stuewe, Carey Suehs, Joe Sumbera,
Bradley Tessieri, Chris Thibodaux, George
Veni, Shannon Wallace, Nancy Weaver,
Mike Welstead, Trish Wilson, Jim Wolff,
Eddie Yonemoto.
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In Praise of Dirt...And Washing it Out
j

\

Joy Kennedy
Work, motion, life. All rise from the dirt
and stand upon it as on a launching pad.
-Williarn Bryant Logan
Dirt: The Ecstatic Skin of the Earth
We learn so much as cavers: geology,
hydrology, surveying, vertical work, sports
fitness, even group psychology. But if you're
a new caver, there is one lesson you may
struggle to learn. Washing those cave
clothes. Here are a few simple steps that
will streamline the process.
First, admire the dirt from a cave. Appreciate it. Inhale the various fragrances of
terra firma ~ the moist, earthy aroma tinged
lightly with the scent of damp limestone.
It's such a lovely, full-bodied bouquet.
Rather piquant. Pull the mud lovingly from
your ears, hair, navel and sigh fondly. Then,
oh my god, wash those clothes!
The cleaning process is quite simple,
'
not barbaric. First, go to the car wash.
55 your clothes out of your vehicle
•
and watch to see what comes out. Stomp
the ticks. Have a container ready to take
samples of any unusual and/or endangered species of scorpion, cricket, beetle,
or spider. Now, throw your gloves and
pads to the ground and give them a few
good whacks. Wipe the dust from your eyes
and try to look coo] in front of the
fellow car wash folks. Give 'em a wave.
If the gloves and pads are heavily en-

crusted, back over them a few times with the
car.
Next, hang your caving clothes on the
car mat clips. Check the pockets for any
loose bills. (Ha, who are we kidding?) Your
clothes should now be lined up along the
wall, hanging as limp and fatalistic as soldiers before the firing squad. Take hold of

the water hose and cradle it like a rifle, keeping one hand on the barrel and the other on
the trigger. Put in some quarters, take aim,
and fire! "Spoosh!"
Steel yourself
for the recoil. In one burst of jet water, the
mud literally bounces from the fibers. It explodes in orangy-brown splatters and ricocheting streams that gurgle down the drain
grid. You will discover that "K]ean Kar"
technology has placed more spraying power
in your hands than an automatic rifle. Continue bracing yourself. Wear goggles if necessary. Wear ear protection from the thunderous uproar of pressurized water and
rumble of the compressor. Lean into the

bursts. (Do not try to clean your underwear
in this manner because the lightweight,
squeamish things take flight at the first burst
and fly off, to your mortification, into the
street. Trust me. I know.)
After your quarters have paid their time,
the din will die down and the spray is reduced to a harmless trickle. The drain
gurgles like a man's last words. The ground
is splattered with the muddy remains of the
droplets. Your clothes are hanging empty,
sopping, and formless. They are still limp.
And they are still muddy,
Roll them up, go home, and forget about
them. They will ferment and the musty sourness will blend nicely with the pungent remains of guano - a delicate yet understated
combination. Unroll them for the next cave
trip and ta-da! You are a caving fashion
model and tres chic. Everyone will know
you've been caving and that you are cool.
If you follow this process carefully, you
should'discover the cruel irony of the washing process is that nothing, nothing will take
out cave dirt. It dyes all our caving clothes
a brown and orange hue. It permeates everything. You'll find it even gets under your
skin and in your blood. It's what makes us
cavers howl at the moon and dream of dark
places.
But it's dirt. It's earth. It's soil humus
life and all things good and miraculous,
'
It's DIRT, baby. Yeah!

AROUND CONVENTION ...

THE TEXAS CAVER

127

SEPTEMBER / OCTOBER 2000

1

TRIP REPORT

Katie's Armpit Cave
Katie Dooley
My name is Katie Dooley. I am twelve
years old and am homeschooled.in Boerne,
TX.
On August 5, 2000, Jerry Fant, Jessica
Snider, Eddie Yanamoto, Matthew Dooley
(my brother), and I, did some ridgewalking
on some property around Cave Without A
Name. I found a cave! The entrance was in
the shape of a crescent moon about two feet
wide and one foot across. We rappelled
down about 20 feet to the bottom to the
bottom of a small pit. We explored about
300 feet of tight passages. My nine-yearold brother, Matthew, was supposed to stay
up top, but hearing everyone say how neat
the cave was, he climbed down the rope and
joined us at the bottom. The whole cave was
breakdown. There were a few soda straws,
helictites, stalagmites, stalactites, and lots
of cave coral- OUCH! Toward the end we
noticed some airflow.
On August 12, we went down with some
rock shaving equipment, but the rock was
too porous. It absorbed all the shock of the
charge. We needed to go in with some bigger blasts. We noticed a small crack about
six inches wide and two feet long. We
dropped a rock down and it splashed in a
pool of water about six inches deep! This

cave is close to Spring Creek Cave and we
hope it will connect.
On August 19, we did a photo trip, everyone was tickling me, so we called it
Katie's Armpit Cave.

photo by Jessica

Snider

After the caving trip. From the left, Eddie

Enneamoto, Jessica Snider, Matthew
Dooley, Katie Dooley, and Jessica's friend
from Japan, Yuko Kato.

LOST CAVES OF TEXAS

Lampasas County
Butch Fralia
In the TSS electronic database, there are 471 I records of Texas caves and karst features. Only 2213 have complete location data
consisting of the USGS Quadrangle map where the cave occurs and UTM coordinates. Of the remaining records 933 have quadrangle
data without a location and 1580 are missing even the USGS Quadrangle. For 1580 caves or karst features that lie in some county even
the approximate 'where' is a mystery.
This is one of a series of articles to identify the lost caves and karst features of Texas. The TSS asks that Texas cavers help find the lost
caves. Below is the list of the Lost Caves of Lampasas County. Location data can consist of a marked up topographic map, GPS data or
whatever help you can provide. If you have other data on the cave or karst feature we'll take that also. For instance, the caves listed could
be duplicates of other records. Any and all information is appreciated.
Why is this information important? Considering the nature of cavers, they gain access in a particular area and explore there for a
while. Boredom sets in or access is lost. In twenty years or so, cavers return to an area and don't know if they've discovered a new cave
or rediscovered a known cave. By, maintaining the database, that information will be known! If you have information about any of these
caves, please contact:
Butch Fralia 3412 Walton Ave., Ft. Worth, TX 76133-2230, of sharbu@f1ash.net
Angle Fissure
Baby Coon Cave
Barrel Cave
Battery Cave-Fuzzy Fissure System
Braille Cave
Brushy Pit
Burnt Stump Fissure System
Cedar Fissure
Coral Sink
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Cross Joint Cavern
David's Cave
Dead Goat Cave
Enough Cave
Falling Cricket Fissure
Hidden Entrance Cavern
House Sink
Humongous Sink
Jackson Buzzard Cave

Jackson One-Bat Cave
Jaunt Joint
Jennifer's Joint
John Hole
Judy's Joint
Little Dumas Cave
Natural Bridge Fissure
Panther Cave
Phalangid Filled Fissure

Red Egg Fissure

Ridge Sink
Silky Cave
Slippery Fissure
Slop Jar Fissure

Sluff-Off Cave
Snail Crevice
Stick Cave
Sullivan Knob Cave

Tasajillo Fissure
Thorny Fissure
Twig Cave

Upper Milliped-Lower Milliped
Cave
What Cave
Wishbone Fissure
Wooly Cave
Wooly Fissure
THE TEXAS CAVER

Martas to Steves - The Connection
Marvin Miller

.\

On Saturday, July I, Donny Roland,
Rebecca O'Daniel, Frank Herzig, Andrew
Herzig, and I rappelled into the entrance
canyon of Martas Cave, on a hilltop near
Camp Wood in Real Connty. We were looking forward to surveying from our endpoint
in February down into virgin canyon passage that was heading for the entrance of
Steves Cave. The entrance of Steves lies 53
meters np and over the crest of the hill from
Martas. In our minds there were thoughts
of connection.
From the bottom of the entrance drop
we headed in the uphill direction. The passage also goes uphill in that you have to
climb a series of flowstone knobs and
sbelves projecting from the wall and then
duck under a rock wedged between the walls
to gain a small room with a very scary-looking ceiling. This ceiling is basically a mosaic of large and small rocks held together
lAther by f1owstone or by the shear force of
"ing
wedged together. To make it worse,
you exit this room by squeezing between
these very rocks and the cave wall to gain
the space above, and then the scary ceiling
becomes your floor. You can see the light
of the person coming after you through the
chinks between the rocks. But if you are
careful, you can avoid that part of the floor
and possibly prevent sending the whole
thing crashing down and sealing your escape, or perhaps sealing the fate of the person following you.
I instructed everyone that we would go
through this area one at a time. Donny followed me. Donny got stuck in the squeeze.
Not stuck, actually - he could back out but
couldn't force his cbest up through the constriction. So while he still had his head
poked up through the hole, I gave him a
sketch map of the cave and described some
other leads he could chase down while the
rest of us continued on the survey. Rebecca
decided to hang with Donny, while Frank
and Andrew came with me. Andrew had
been on the previous trip and had pushed
the lead that turned into Hidden Canyon the passage we were going to rappel into
d
continue exploring.
After the squeeze hole there was more
• .
climbing up through a hole close to the
ceiling. Then down, .over, and under
more breakdown with future breakdown
hanging peril on sly from above. Soon we
were able to stand in a room with walls
about three meters apart and ceiling three
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meters high. The floor was obviously large
boulders wedged between the walls with
said walls continuing on down below. The
ceiling had some nice formations hanging
from it - the only ones I had seen to date in
Martas Cave. The only other type of
speleothem I had seen in Martas was f1owstone on passage walls, generally close to
the entrances. We crawled over top of a pile
of breakdown, taking care not to brush the
loose-looking rocks hanging above us, and
then the walls opened up even further. A
few more meters and we were standing at
the edge of a drop-off into a wide canyon
passage. This was where we had stopped
surveying on the last trip.
Tbe Martas Cave survey started in February of 1995. Along with Steves and Dog
Kennel Cave on the same hilltop, it was one
of the featured projects of that year's TSA
Winter Meeting. There were teams scheduled to visit other caves in the surrounding
country, as well. It was all part of an effort
by Mike Walsh and Texas Cave Conservancy to drum up caver interest for the
Nueces Canyon area. James Loftin was
along on the trip and happened to be in the
group that went into Steves Cave. J had just
learned to sketch and take survey notes, so
I was elected to work on the Martas survey.
There was a team that went into Dog
Kennel that day, as well, but James and
I were the only ones who continued to recruit survey teams and schedule trips for the
next five years, and we just kept nibbling
away at the passage in the caves we had
started in. We always expected the three
caves to link up some day. The passage in
Martas was biggest heading downhill, away
from Steves, so that was the way we kept
pushing, discovering Bone Canyon and
Slumbering Pit; digging through the squeeze
at the bottom to find Crumble Canyou and
the lowest point in the cave so far, where
the air rushes through a rock choke in the
canyon floor. We found a second entrance
that drops into Bone Canyon and also tied
it back uphill into a flat-floored area of passage we called the Lunch Room.
In the meantime, while we were extending Martas to the west and downhill, James
was pushing Steves along its main fracture,
trending northeast and southwest from the
entrance. The passages 10 Steves were
larger, and James' survey tally was always
ahead of ours - not that there was any competition going on.

Marvin Miller climbing up 10 the Balcony,
MarIas Cave.
Finally, in December of 1998, with virgin
leads still remaining downhill, I decided to
start pushing for a connection on the uphill
side. Aaron Miller, Christian Moore, and I
followed the passage up until it teed into a
short piece of canyon passage close to the
surface. It went both ways for a short
distance and then seemingly stopped.
There were some leads at the north end
bnt they did not look too good, and the air
was disappointedly still.
After an. absence of more than a year, I
returned WIth Frank, April, Andrew and
Marie Herzig, and my stepson Ch:u.les
We climbed up throngh the scary room and
into the canyon passage that was the end
of the cave. I decided to cbimney up the
passage walls and check out what looked
like a water inlet and possible passage
in the ceiling. I had seen features like
th~t turn into going passage before in
this cave. J had Andrew check out a
lead up by the ceiling at the north end of
the passage. I didn't expect it to go, bnt
maybe there was a hole that we couldn't
see from the floor. I was going to have Marie
check out some crawls in breakdown close
to the floor, but she would have been right
in ~ndrew's rockfall zone, so she needed to
WaIt.

My lead went nowhere, but right away
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Andrew started throwing down loose rock
and dirt. He was digging his way through
something. "Probably just debris from a
surface sink," I was thinking. I had seen
these canyon passages pinch out like that
several times. But soon Andrew was through
to some sort of room on the other side and
was calling for me to come up and look at
what he had found. I climbed up and joined
him in setting virgin footprints in the passage described previously, and we soon
gazed with wonder and anticipation over the
drop-off and into the darkness of Hidden
Canyon. On that trip we surveyed to the
drop-off. Now we were back with a rope
and a desire to see where it went.
We first surveyed a short, dead-end continuation of the upper level passage and then
tied our rope off around some large breakdown and rappelled into the canyon. The
drop taped out to ten meters to the top of a
breakdown mound. In one direction it
sloped down to hole in the 1100r.In the other
direction, toward Steves, it sloped to the
floor of the canyon two meters below.
From here the passage continued about
two meters wide for only a short distance
before splitting into two passages. The righthand fork ended almost immediately, but
the wall it ended in sloped steeply up to the
ceiling of the main passage, and it looked
like there could be a lead up there. The lefthand fork dropped steeply down and narrowed to just more than shoulder width.
Andrew was running lead tape. About ten
meters down the passage, he came upon a
large l1ake of rock effectively plugging the
passage. However, a small hole of about 30
centimeters was open in the floor of the
passage on the near side of the plug. Rocks
tossed down it clattered for a respectable
distance. It sounded enticing but didn't look
passable so Andrew came back out to the
large passage.
After I had finished sketching, I went
down to take a look. Over the top of the
rock and mud plugging the passage I could
see that it looked like it might continue on
the other side. I thought there might also be
a larger hole downward on the other side.
On this side it was obvious there was a substantial amount of rock and mud hanging
over the hole. As I kicked at it, it fell off
easily and bounced off the walls and down
out of sight. After sending a bunch of material down the hole, I realized suddenly that
the large l1ake of rock was now relatively
easy to move, whereas before it wouldn't
budge. It wanted to roll away from me and
further plug the passage but I managed to
shift it my way and instead rolled it over
the hole in the 1100r.Then I could go ahead
130

in the passage fairly easily.
The walls narrowed still more, and about
two meters ahead the passage turned a corner. The passage was canyon shaped, but
the walls came closer together as they rose.
Just around the corner I was forced close to
the floor by constrictions in the walls above
me. I also had to take my helmet off to be
able to maneuver my head. Then a large
knob sticking out of the wall at floor level
stopped me. The resulting space was too
small for my chest. Tantalizingly, just three
or four meters ahead the passage opened up
into black space. I struggled with it for a
while and examined my options. I noticed
above me at one spot a slight widening of
the walls. If I could squeeze my chest and
body up through there I would probably
have enough room at the bottom to move
my legs past the constriction and maybe
there would be enough room above to allow my torso to move along the passage as
welL I tried it, and it worked!
The mud and rock 1100r sloped downward, and I was at the edge of a drop-off.
The floor of the passage ahead was three
meters below. On my left, the wall continued and angled slightly to the left. On my
right, it doubled back sharply on itself and
formed the wall of a canyon passage roughly
paralleling Hidden Canyon. The opposite
wall of the canyon was out of reach, about
two meters away. The ceiling was about
twelve meters above me. It looked like it
was at about the same height as the ceiling
back where Frank and Andrew were sitting.
I was standing on an overhang - there was
no way to climb down. It was the biggest
passage I had yet seen in Martas, only I was
pretty sure it wasn't Martas. It looked to
me like the entrance canyon of Steves Cave.
From where I was standing, however, I
couldn't see anything that confirmed my
hopes. Somehow I had to get down into the
passage to find a survey station or at least
some sign that the passage had been traveled. I had some webbing that could be used
as a hand-line, but there was no place to tie
it off to. After studying the situation for a
while I gave up and, reversing my moves
through the tight spot, made it back to Frank
and Andrew.
We decided to survey to the drop off.
I took some yellow l1agging to throw
down into the large passage so that we
could identify the location from the
Steves side, if, in fact, that is where it was.
We surveyed to the corner and then Andrew
turned his attention to the squeeze. I wasn't
sure he would be able to make it, but he
did. I heard a clatter like some rocks dropping and then Andrew said, "I dropped my

helmet."
"You dropped your helmet?"
"Yeah."
"Into the canyon?"
"Yeah."
"Down over the drop and into the large
canyon where we can't climb down?"
"All the way down," he said.
Now, it wouldn't have been that big a
deal for Andrew to leave the cave without a helmet. And once out, we could have
re-rigged the rope in Steves and gotten to
the helmet in a matter of minutes (if
that's where it was!). But where's the adventure in that? I wouldn't risk my life just
to make a connection, but for a fellow
caver's helmet...?1 I called to Andrew to tell
him to sit tight and then had Frank dig
in Andrew's pack and pull out the long
piece of tubular webbing I had given him
before we entered the cave. I had thought
we might need it to rig the drop into
Hidden Canyon. With that in hand, I negotiated passage and squeeze back to where
Andrew was. We had to switch positions
in the nan-ow passage so I wedged myself in the top part of the crack and h
crawled under me. Now I was closest to t
drop-off. Andrew's helmet lay about thre
meters below -lamp still shining. The webbing was already tied in a loop. I tied
knots along the length of it at about a halfmeter spacing. One end of the loop went
around Andrew, and then he sat on the floor
and wedged himself between the walls.
Gripping one of the knots I backed over
the edge and walked my feet down the
wall. As my feet got below the overhang, I
swung wildly for a second but then my boots
touched the rock below me, and I was down.
I first retrieved Andrew's helmet and was
able to hand it back to within his reach. Then
I started looking around. I immediately
spotted a small piece of pink flagging tape
stuck to the wall with mud. Steves Cave!
I was standing in Steves Cave! .We had
made the connection! We suddenly had a
cave twice as long as either one had been
before. Andrew asked if I knew where in
the cave we were, and to answer him I
walked up to the head of the large canyon,
only about ten meters, and looked up. Above
me was the hole coming from the entrance
passage. This was where one touched down
when rappelling into Steves.
Back at the crack, I had to figure a
how to get back up. But first we had to survey the connection. Unfortunately, the station I had found was not visible from
Andrew's stance. So we did the next best
thing. We set a new station on the opposite
wall of the passage. I marked it with the

See "Connection," p. 137
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SLP: Caving or Vascectomies - vas the deferens?
Scott Chaffey
Four UT Grotto members Joe "Can Fix
Anything" Ivy, Vieo "Want a Beer" Jones,
Oscar "Too Much Information"
Berrones,
and Scott "What Does that Mean" Chaffey
headed south by 6 am on May 8, 2000, in

search for some deep dark caves. Our group
made it to Laredo in record time only to be
stopped at the border to unload our gear for
the enjoyment of the Federales. Once on the
road again, we made good time (minus the
beer stops and one tire blowout) due to the
new toll roads. The toll roads to Sau Luis
Potosi are nearly complete (minus approximately 80 kilometers) and well worth tak-

ing. We arrived safe and sound before nightfall at the Jones Hotel (Vico's parents'
house). Recommend this hotel very highly.
May 9, 2000 we get a late start, mainly
due to too much food, drink, aud many late
night visitors, and headed for the Sierra
Madre. Our goal that day was to seek out
.zar,
a fairly well known deep cave (ap.oximately
500 meters). Our group made
It to the third drop (the first long drop approximately 212 meters) with relatively no
problems. The only exception being me (a
rookie at long drops) who had problems trying to figure out how to get around a machete sheath (actually a rope protector) that
someone had tied to the dam rope. Thanks
to Oscar and a nearby ledge, our group could
coutinue down to the third drop. Tizar has

bad air. Therefore, in a very democratic way
our group decided (more like demanded)
that Oscar be the first one down the drop.
Being a true specimen of good health, Oscar made it to approximately
185 meters before we could hear the clanging of ascending gear (Oscar has a weird setup) followed
by a lot of gasping and wheezing. Having
confirmed the cave had bad air, our group
climbed out, a little disappointed but ready
for a well-cooked meal and lots of drink and
story telling.
On May 10,2000 our group, well rested
and dirty from the day before, was ready to
take on a new challenge. Members from the
San Luis Potosi Grotto (who were to join

opening of the cave located in a small creek
bed after a fairly easy 35-minute hike. At
the opening of the cave, one has to make a
tricky, small drop of approximately
14
meters (I thought they said the cave was
rigged?). The entrance rope was missing so
we had to rig the first drop. There is a bolt
located high above the entrance, and thanks
to Joe being tall and capable, he was able to
rig the first drop with a shoestring (no, I
mean an 8mm rope).
Once inside, the group surveyed 232
meters in Piedra Encunada,
39 stations,
down six drops, to the sump at -131 meters.
Our survey ended at the near edge of a pool,
approximately
seven meters short of the
sump, in a narrow passage with cold water
approximately
40 em in depth. Oscar continued into the sump, later followed by me
(Vico and Joe, being smart, stayed dry). Not
having waterproof lighting and with very
little airspace due to high water level, Oscar was unable to push very far. However,
it does look promising because there is airflow coming from beyond the sump. With
a little luck (and some bang), who knows
what could lie beyond.
May II, 2000 we decided to do some
photography at a cave called La Escalera,
which was very close to our campsite. The
cave had just one small drop at the entrance
of approximately
IS meters. The cave for-

photo by Oscar Barrones
Scott Chaffey rigging in Piedra Encunada.
mations were very unique and there was
plenty of vampire guano to ignite ones olfactory senses. At the bottom of the cave,
there is a large, open room with a small pond
of beautiful clear water (another
sump).
Vico played the role of cave model, having

~~~~-==7F::::=:::3

See "SLP?'

p, 137

our group but for some reason never showed
)
•

had informed and recommended that we
ke on the survey of a new cave they had
found, Piedra Encunada.
They indicated
the cave was already rigged and terminated
at a sump. They hoped that we could push
the sump. With some pretty good directions,
and with Vico, Oscar, and Joe knowing the
surrounding
area, we stumbled onto the
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Joe Ivy and Vico Jones

in a more "protective"

pose.

photo by Oscar

Barrones
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Carpenters Pit & Tub Cave

Aaron Miller
Evenings at Groad Hollow were a great
time and place to pick up information

on upcoming and past caving trips. Thursday night of convention week, Justin Shaw
told me about the trip announcement
he'd read over at the convention information booth, titled "Cheager's Death Trip,"
scheduled for the next morning. The group
was headed to Carpenters Pit, a cave that
required

a bit of rope work while

sus-

pended beneath a waterfall. This brief, and
somewhat daunting description was more
than enough for me to jump at one last
chance to get underground before we left
for Austin on Saturday morning. A few
days before, I'd waded and swum through
the classic Sinks of Gandy and therefore
had an idea of the temperature of the recently

rain-swelled

creeks and rivers in

the area. Although 1 hadn't officially
signed up, formalities are not emphasized
when

organizing

convention

day trips;

showing up at the time of departure would
be good enough, provided there was space
left.
Of the long list of names on the sign-up
sheet,

only

five

cavers

including

our

fearless leader, John Cheager, materialized
for the 8:30 AM departure. Apparently,
the hot tub got the best of Justin the
night

before,

as

he was nowhere to be

found early that morning. I was delighted
to see Becky Jones gathering her gear
in preparation for the trip. She introduced
me to her friend Carl Heitmeyer, from
New Jersey, then we all met Bill, a Kentucky caver. As we pulled out of the campground, John gave each of the vehicles a
two-way radio so that he could brief us
on the pit, rigging and water, as well as
talk about the caves along our driving
route. This turned out to be a nice feature
of the hour-and-a-half drive. He proved
to be a knowledgeable and thoughtful
guide. We were lucky to have such a
connection, since the cave was not mentioned in the convention guidebook, and
landowner relations were less than ideal.
Somehow, he managed access to Carpen-

ters Pit for two trips. Since he had rigged
the three-drop pit and taken a group down
the day before, he would not be corning in
with us this day. One

curious

issue

he

brought up had to do with the how members of the previous day's trip questioned
the stability of the grapevine he had used
for rigging.

The pit is a West Virginia classic,
displaying a natural bridge and a small
in-feeding waterfall that provided the soothing sound of tumbling water. The wet, oval
shaped cavity glistened ftom the light of our
headlamps as we descended. The fust
drop of76 feet went down beside the spray.
The passage jogged over beneath the
waterfall for another 16, wet feet. On a
debris-covered
ledge, the rope was
rebelayed to a huge log that was vertically wedged beneath the waterfall, over to
the third drop of 29 feet. This brought

bottom, in the waterfall, proved to be a
frustrating and cold exercise. The stretch
of the wet Blue Water rope did not help
much. Several frogging sit-stands later, I
actually started moving vertically and
eventually got out from under the fall-

us down into a muddy canyon passage
with a stream coursing along its floor.

and rope manufacturing materials. This
grapevine redirect idea with a wet nylon

We opted for the breakdown boulderfilled downstream passage. The blocks were

rope could have been improved, I learned,
with a rope made of polyester. Of course,
utilizing more of the nearby (very solid) trees
instead of the (very springy) vine would
have helped even more. Polyester apparently stretched very little, doesn't absorb
water like nylon does, and allows much mo .
efficiency in climbing, especially for Ion
drops.

wedged in such a way as to create many

different levels of passage.
Our quick look at the map up on the
surface

did not help

much,

as we

at-

tempted to move through the different
levels. We did some belly crawling in
the stream and enjoyed some walking
passage on top of the breakdown. In between, we found ourselves sliding through

the small, slippery conduits and chimneys connecting
the various levels. We
ran into two Washington D. C. cavers who

claimed to know the route back to an
underground waterfall. Since our group
leader was waiting for us on the surface,

and I didn't want to be late for the convention banquet, we opted to head out. We
had a bit of a challenge waiting for us
when we got back to the rope.
Upon

returning

to the entrance

pit,

Becky and Carl decided to explore upstream while Bill and I began ascending. This passage is very large for a
few hundred feet to a deep pool. Here the
map shows the water entering the upstream end of the cave. Carl climbed 20
feet up the tricky waterfall to a small
hole in the wall. From here, he followed
narrow canyon passage for about 1000
feet, to a breakdown pile where he turned
around.
Exiting this cave turned out to be the

inspiration
this

trip.

for the title John chose for
This

short waterfall

was

due,

in part to the

and mostly to the grape-

vine that was mentioned previously. The
vine at the entrance turned out to be

strong enough (it was really only used
to rig

a re-direct).

However, it was so

elastic and loose, getting started at the

ing

water.

Interestingly,

there

was a

rainbow cast by the light from the entrance on the waterfall just as the water
passed the natural bridge.
I was up first, followed by Bill and
the two D.C. cavers. When Becky and Carl
came out, there was much talk of rigging

We returned the rope to John, who was

napping in his van up on the road and
decided to take a short walk over The Tub
with the two D. C. cavers. This feature is
seen from a distance

as a gap in a long

ridge just across the valley from Carpenters. This gap turns out to be a massive

sinkhole that has been overgrown with
dense forest. Following the trail down into
the valley from the road was a pleasant
walk through the dense, lush forest. We
walked down into the symmetrical sink to
a headwall with an entrance at its base.
Once through the stoop entrance, we were

on a long descending scree slope leading
down into a huge room - 625 by 200 feet.
The ceiling was a giant collapsed slab,
and the slope led down to a sandy, muddy
floor. We encountered two spotted salamanders squirming around in the mud and

read some of the graffiti on the back wall,
some of which said, "Do not write your name
here." After the short tour, we were on our
way out.

Once back to the cars Bill and I were off
to the banquet, while' Becky and C
geared up for a trip into Roadside Pit, whi
was just down the hill from us. We made
it back to the high school just in time for
me to be last in the food line. It was a
great day of caving, adding to what was already a fantastic convention.
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Cass Cave
Yvonne Drams

the time we arrived at the huge cairn by the
A good turn deserves another, and so,
waterfall, we were all soaked and hoping
since Errol Glidden and I had been taken
the rope would be free, so that we would
on a fantastic Mexican caving adventure by
not have to wait.
our Texas friends Becky and Joe, we offered
That unfortunately turned out not to be
to show them one of our West Virginia's
the case. We had picked just about the worst
premier caves, Cass, on Monday, June 26,
time to arrive there! The first of the group
their free day at Convention.
of eight hadn't gone to the back of the cave
The trip was already full, but an empty
and the first of them was on rope, just startsign-up sheet got posted on the Convention
ing up. Very lousy timing ... We checked out
bulletin board by mistake, so seven more
the top of the waterfall, trying to kill some
people promptly joined. Yikes! Now sudtime. But it soon became evident that it was
denly, on the morning of the trip, I had thirnot going to be a question of waiting for
teen people ... not good. Cass is not the type
just an hour or so. Each person was taking'
of cave that can accommodate a-large group.
20 minutes to a half-hour climbing up the
It involves stream crawls, a tricky free-climb
drop and getting off rope after the traverse.
up to the Belay Loft, then a 160-foot rappel
Coming up the pit, there is a rope pad
preceded by an exposed traverse. Therefore
to go over, a section of rope against the wall,
a slow-going trip and lots of waiting in a
then a tighter section, and after getting off
very cold, windy, wet environment while
rope, you must deal with the hairy traverse
others negotiate all those obstacles would
over the pit. All that is time-consuming, and
be unpleasant
we were quite bummed that we had miscalSo I frantically looked for another leader
culated our timing so badly, and that now
the extra seven people. When I found a
•
we would have to wait so very long if we
willing sucker ... I mean a nice friend of
wanted to let everyone up first, Enough of
mine, Andrew Foord, who agreed to lead
that, we said after a while of freezing our
the extra trip for me, I felt relieved. My
anatomies off. We decided to jurnp through
original co-leader, Errol, took pity on Anthe line and to descend after the third or
drew and went along with him to help with
fourth person was up.
the unknown new group, leaving me behind
Joe started climbing onto the large cairn
to hope thatJoe and Becky and their friends,
that serves as a step-up into the passage leadPatrick and Missy Lynott, would actually
ing vertically up to the Belay Loft. The fiveshow up, since I had not seen them at Confoot-tall cairn consists of piled-up rocks, and
vention yet.
it wobbled precariously as you stepped on
Eventually, though, we found each
it. We all hoped we would not have to reother, so off we were, three hours behind
build
it after each person's tum. Right after
everyone else. We assumed this would give
that,
there
is an etrier, but true to human
us just the right amount of time to make
nature, no one wanted to use it. Fine. It kept
sure we would not bunch up at the Belay
the freezing people below entertained to
Loft. By then the rope would have gotten
watch the antics of each climber who inrigged, and all eight people in the other
sisted on using tricky contortions or other
group would be down the drop, leaving us
awkward acrobatics in order to avoid the
the green light to zip down ourselves.
handline.
When we got to the sinkhole, I spent
Once up on the shelf above, while Becky
some time describing how beautiful the cave
took her turn on the cairn, Joe went off horientrance looks during a full flood, when a
zontally instead of straight up. I guess I forraging stream cascades down into it, or' in
got to give him directions ... After a while I
the winter when columns of ice form and
heard him calling when it got too hairy, and
the stalactites are of the frozen, translucent
I figured out what he had done. He came
kind. I lamented on how little water there
back then and got back on track. By then I
0Uld
he in the cave now. The great room
had put on my emergency plastic bag and
much prettier with a roaring waterfall
•
was huddling all bunched-up in a little pile
splashing down into it from a great height.
next to the stream, watching everyone go
Still, even though the entrance was dry,
up. The wind corning from the huge pit and
there is always water to be found in the
the humidity in the air due to the 130-foot
stream passage, and no matter how hard you
cascade falling into the room are notorious
try, you can't escape getting yourself wet
for making life miserable for anyone not
while crawling through the low areas. By
THE TEXAS CAVER

on the move in that area.
Eventually, Missy and Patrick were up
on the shelf above the cairn, and Becky and
Joe had moved on to the other tricky climbs
further up, so it was my turn to be standing
on top of the wobbly pile of rocks. I just
used the etrier ... what the hell. And I used
the scary quarter-inch nylon washline later
on, too. Not that I was going to trust it for
life support, of course. Just to help stabilize
me on that long slippery slope. It had nice,
useless little loops in it every so often.
Someone must have learned to do that at
Boy Scout camp.
Once up on the Belay Loft, we stalled
for a bit, putting on our gear while letting
one more person corne up. Then all five of
us zipped down the rope in rapid succession before anyone else had a chance to
come up. The rappel is very pretty: as soon
as you get through the tight area you enter
into a huge chamber and rappel like a spider near a very impressive 130'-foot waterfall. The air is filled with water droplets and
the water moves in slow bursts like waves
while falling into the precipice. After landing at the bottom, we got out of rain-zone
by climbing up the huge breakdown slope
in order to reach a more sheltered area.
We took off along the monster passage,
which is big enough to fly an airplane
through, certainly. We stopped to admire a
set of rimstone dams, in which all the pools
were full of water, except for one, nested
amongst the others but mysteriously empty.
As we worked our way towards the pretty
sections of the cave, we encountered more
and more formations, some very pure and
white, as well as occasional waterfalls coming from invisible holes in the far-away ceiling. Ipointed out the "stack of pancakes," a
very distinctive, five-foot-tall formation
made up of flat, frisbee-like protrusions
sticking out from a V-shaped central stalagmite. Nearby, delicate rimstone pools decorated a long slope of flowstone.
Eventually we arrived at what used to
be the known end of the cave not so many
years ago. I remember that, back then, I
would stop there and just admire the scenery, quite unwilling to cross the fragile environment in order to explore further 00.
Now, years later, it had already turned into
a well-worn path, sigh ... We continued on
up through there, and into the very pretty,
very well-decorated section beyond. Formations filled the rooms, strange creations with
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j

SEPTEMBER / OCTOBER 2000

mysterious shapes, chunks of former
shelves, hanging from what were now stalactites with a missing floor below.
We had picked up Errol along the
way. He had been spending his time going back and forth along the main passage, showing various people tbe back
of the cave, while they waited their turn
to climb the rope. He was obviously
still in need of some more exercise, .so he
joined our group for the remainder of the
trip. We took a side trip up into a recessed
area where a gorgeous, emerald-green pool
was hiding, and Becky took photos here and
there.
At the very back, Errol plunged into a
tight, body-sized crawlway named the Cat
Crawl. His requests for company were ig-

nored, mainly because the passageway was
also shared by a stream, and besides that,
the floor was made of tiny scallops full of
water and totally not conducive to the happiness of elbows and ribs.
[made myself comfortable in a sheltered
spot in order to wait for Errol's return, while
Joe and company started heading back towards the rope. Sitting in the dark, [ listened to Errol's strained whimpers echoing
down the narrow passage. Every now and
then Iwould send some encouraging words
up his way. Having fun yet? After a while,
the Doppler effect told me he was coming
back and [watched as one miserable, sloppy
wet Errol emerged out of the passage, a
happy grin on his face. Glad he had a good
crawl.

It was time to high-tail it out of th
cave and to go back to the Howdy party
at Convention. As we approached the
waterfall, we saw that the last person in
the previous group had just made it up
to the top. The rope was now free for
our group of six to use, and we all
made short work of our ascent, while enjoying the view of the impressive waterfall
next to us.

Errol dedicated himself to derigging,
and Joe and [ helped with the rope. Then
we took off down the little climbs, landing
back in the stream. We exited the cave into
a gorgeous, sun-filled late afternoon, and
enjoyed the hike back to the car in the midst
of West Virginia's finest pastures and moun-

tains.
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Roadside Pit
Carl Heitmeyer
This trip to Roadside Pit didn't start out
the way [ had planned. Actually, this whole
weekend wasn't what [ had planned. The
original plan was to come down to West
Virginia the weekend before NSS Convention in Daily, and push a digging lead on
Carroll Bassett's place near Friars Hole.
Instead, [ don't arrive until Thursday afternoon. After checking in at convention, Ifind
Carroll, Rebecca Jones, Joe Ivy, and Patrick
Lynott in the gym teaching at the Vertical
Sectioa workshop.
Becky and [ plan to join a Northern New
Jersey Grotto trip on Friday, then to head
south Saturday to Carroll's. By Friday
morning this too changes. The NNJG trip
to a popular but sporting vertical cave is
about to leave; would Becky arrive in time?
[ begin to look for alternate trips, and notice that the West Virginia Cave Conservancy has posted a trip to Carpenters Cave,
which is normally closed.
As if on cue, Becky arrives with a smile
and coffee, to simply say, "Let's go caving." When [ describe the options available
and my interest in Carpenters, her simple
"OK, let's go," puts the whole plan in motion. Soon, we meet our guide and the others who'd signed up. Becky is pleasantly
surprised to see Aaron Miller from San Antonio. Becky throws some gear in my car
and we form a small caravan for the drive
to Marlington.
Carpenter is interesting, but our visit
there ends more quickly than I had hoped.
A hike to nearby single-room Tub Cave still
leaves me yearning for more darkness. Then
our guide shows us a map of nearby Roadside Pit, and Ourplans change yet again.
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Roadside Pit is exactly were it sounds.
On the uphill side of a dirt road, where the
drainage ditch should be, is a crack in the
rock, one foot wide by two feet long. If you
weren't careful driving ... well let's say [
thought the potholes in New York were bad.
A tree directly above the pit is the obvious rig point. However, with a rope already
tied there, [just can't resist the lazy temptation to rig to my car bumper. This is a
convenience only dreamed about on long
hikes uphill to caves in TAG.. We take several pictures.
The pit is about 60-feet deep, dry, with
half of the rappel against the wall. Just a
short way from the bottom of the drop, a
duck-under leads to a huge room with a
fairly level floor. As is my custom, I look
first in the direction I suspect the cave
doesn't go, saving the obvious route until
we're ready to move on. Almost directly
opposite the duck under is a small hill of
flows tone with candlesticks pointing to the
soda straws above. Behind this hill, the flowstone drips down into a tub-like hole. The
voices below, belonging to the rope in the
tree, soon indicate they are working hard to
get up the holdless climb.
Soon they are up, and the introductions
reveal this party of three is from Texas! They
briefly describe the route we are about to
take. Becky asks them to pose for a picture.
As they head out across the room, we slide
down the tube and soon we're meet with a
crawl. Fifty feet into it, l'm wishing [ had
removed the Mini-Mag from around my
neck; it wedges into my chest.
This passage continues in the same general direction as a mix of breakdown climbs,

stoop walks, and hands-and-knee crawls.
Occasionally there is a hint of a lead. All
but one of these quickly yields a dead end.
Eventually we're at another tube craw
where the Texans had stopped. It has litt
air and goes straight and flat. As [ work my
way in on my belly, it finally gets too small,
although at least 20 feet more passage is
visible. Becky somehow manages to tum
around in the tube; [ back out.
We backtrack to another very obvious
fork, and scramble up and down for several
hundred feet until a pit blocks the way. The
map shows a fair bit of cave past this point,
but we'd already figured this would be our
stopping point.
Almost an hour later, we're back at the
rope. We get into our harnesses with a faint
bit of daylight indicating we'll be out before dark. Becky climbs first and seems to
make it out effortlessly. When [ reach the
top, [ pay for the lazy rigging. The entrance
seems tighter on the way out, and the low
angle from the bumper to the pit makes the
lip something of a nightmare. So [ struggle
and grunt until the pit lets go of me. Becky
takes more pictures. [Editor's note: One advantage to going first -- no witnesses.]
Roadside pit was described to me years
before as not much more than a pit with a
room at the bottom. [ wonder if the flowstone downclimb was discovered later, or .
it was just unknown to my informant. Thi
pit may not be beautiful or deep, and the
cave is only a mile long, but it's a pleasant
trip. The big room is fairly impressive and
It does contain quite a few decorations. With
its incredibly easy access, Roadside is defiantly worth the stop.
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Almost Heaven - NSSCon 2000
Robin Barber

nervous breakdown!
The geology trip tltis year featured some
nearby geologically rich areas (including the
VERY gated Hellhole) and visits to two different commercial caves in the area:
Smokehole and Seneca Caverns. Each of
the commercial caves had its strong and
weak points, For dinner, we were taken to
the Western Steer steakhouse.
Monday morning was the first official
day of Convention. I went early with hopes
of finding some caffeine and was successful. That morning, after some deliberation,
I submitted my map to the salon in the beginning category. I also attended some talks
including one on geomicrobiology by a professor lknew from the University of Houston. That afternoon I had band practice ...
Last year in Idaho, I met Albert Ogden,
the perennial leader of the caver band known
as the Terntinal Siphons. He'd asked me to
play sax, flute, and keyboards with them in
Idaho, but was unable to find a sax. This
year, I carne armed, although I hadn't played
in a long time. Albert had since found another keyboard player, so I just played sax
and flute. We spent most of that afternoon
going through songs as best we could with
a partial showing of both band members and
instruments.
That night all kinds of "road kill" were
served at the Howdy Party along with a
never-ending beer supply. It was a lot of fun
getting to see old friends from the year before.
The next day, some of my band mates
practiced while Iwent to the survey sketching class and practiced in Bowden Cave
nearby. That day, the rain started and things
got more interesting in the campground from
the standpoint of trying to stay dry. The
Northern New Jersey cavers were selling
food, and I was only too happy to discover
it.
The rain finally started to let up on
saunas.
Wednesday. That night, the Terminal SiThe vendors were there in full force phons played at the campground party while
including some new ones I'd never heard
the never-ending beer supply continued. I
of before. There was also the unmistakable
haven't had that much fun playing sax in a
boom of the bat cannon. The bat cannon
long time! The rust carne off my sax playAi_UnChes 100 plastic toy bats with numbers
ing somehow (maybe oil in the beer?). The
\I
1 them. A dollar bet placed on the farwhole band seemed to fall into place. We
est flying bat would win a lucky particireally had a great time. We were supposed
pant discount certificates on gear. All proto play for four hours - until midnight - and
ceeds went to the West Virginia Cave Conended up playing until 1:30 AM.
servancy. The bat cannon was extremely
The morning after reminded me why I
loud and made everyone within a ntile jump
don't
play professionally anymore.
whenever it went off. I figure that anyone
On Thursday, they gave out the awards
camping close to it left Convention with a

After having such a great time at the
NSS Convention last year in Idaho, I was
really looking forward to this one. I'm
happy to say that I was not disappointed.
I should hegin by saying that Convention was the end of a month-long trip I took
between finishing school and starting a new
job. (All partofthe plan, of course! I wasn't
going to miss Convention!). I spent the first
part of June in Colorado. My Dad moved
to Estes Park a little over a year ago, and I
just couldn't pass up the invitation. I took
my laptop and some survey data from a
small cave in Kendall County with me. I
found myself climbing mountains (inclnding Longs Peak, up to the last ntile where
technical climbing was required - I went
just a little too early in the season) during
the day and drafting my first map on the
laptop in the evenings, with the plan that if
the map turned out well enough, I could
bntitit to the cartography salon at Con•
ntion. As I left Colorado for West Virnia, I finished the map and stopped by
Kinko's in Boulder to print a copy of it.
Upon reaching West Virginia, I spent
three days caving the area. The first day
was a highly enjoyable through trip coupled
with a few side trips in Friars Hole. The
next two days were to privately owned caves
in the area. The caving there is very different from Texas - much colder and wetter.
You really know it when you fall in the cold
water because it takes your breath away! I
also got my first exposure to cable ladders
- something you don't see much in Texas.
After three days of great caving, I drove
up to the TRA campground and found the
infamous Groad Hollow. Pete Strickland
and Lee Jay Graves were there to greet me.
The TRA campground is used for OTR
every Labor Day. The facilities include a
pavilion, a, medical facility, showers on site,
hot tubs with different temperatures, and

II
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for the map salon. I was shocked to find out
that I'd won a merit award for the beginning category! Now I have to compete with
the big boys next year.
. At the Photo Salon that night, the photos were great, as always. The newsletter
for GHG, Speleospace, won the top prize
for computer-modified covers, and I'd been
asked to accept the award on behalf of the
grotto. Due to some confusion in logistics,
Iwasn't sure if it was going to be that night
or not, and I sat in the balcony. They announced the award and I had to run down
from the balcony to accept it!
Friday came, and I went to some of the
last talks of the Convention, including one
that afternoon on caving possibilities on
Mars and the Moon. (My new slogan is:
"Cave Mars !") The banquet was that night,
and once again, the West Virginia people
did it right. We each were given a wine glass
with the Convention logo and a bottle of
wine to help break it in. I went around to
all the tables and got pictures of many
friends. That night around the campfire, the
beer was still flowing, and I took more pictures and said my goodbyes to everyone.
Like last year, I didn't want the fun to
end. There were several things I didn't get
time to do, such as blasting class and the
rebelay workshop, so now I have to go to
Kentucky next year. Besides, I need to reunite with the Temtinal Siphons and check
out some Kentucky caves!

Around Convention, ..

Carroll Bassett stands at the ready with
his Bat Cannon.
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What Texans Did at NSSCon 2000
George Veni
AWARDS

NSS Fellows - Bill Bentley, Linda Palit
Cartography Salon MeritAward- Robin Barber (Pfeiffer's Mouse
House)
Cartography Salon Merit Award - Bob Richards
Graphic Arts Salon Best of Show - Kevin McGowan (Cover of
Speleospace, GHG newsletter)
CHAIR MEETINGslWORKSHOPS

Vivian Loftin - LEARN (Lechuguilla Cave Project)
George Veni - Geology & Geography, Oral & Poster Sessions,
and Luncheon

Stygobites to Follow Groundwater in Texas and Mexico.
Jean Krejca, with Steve Taylor & Leandro Bertoni - Exploration in the Sao Vicente System, Goias, Brazil.
Vivian Loftin, with Carol Vesley - Gunung Buda Project
2000.
Geary Schindel & George Veni, with Steve Worthington &
Cal Alexander - An Overview of the San Antonio Segment of
the Edwards (Balcones Fault Zone) Aquifer in South-central
Texas.
George Veni - Impervious Cover Limits: Implications fur
Protecting and Managing Water Quality in Karst Aquifers.

PAPERS

CONTEST WINNERS

Joe Ivy - Harness Hang Syndrome: Facts and Fictions.
Joe Ivy - Recent Exploration & Discoveries in Cueva de la Puente,
SLP, Mexico.
Joe Ivy & Rebecca Jones - Evaluating Vertical Competence
Rebecca Jones & Mike Walsh - New Roads to Tamapatz: A Caving Area Revisited.
Jim Kennedy - Projecto Laguna de Sanchez, Nuevo Leon, Mexico
Rich Knapp, with John Ganter - New Discoveries in Triple Engle
Pit, GypKap, New Mexico.
Jean Krejca & Dean Hendrickson, with Steve Taylor - Using

30-Meter Sit-Stand, Women - Rebecca Jones
I20-Meter Sit-Stand, Women·- Rebecca Jones
I20-Meter Sit-Stand, Men - Justin Shaw
Speleo Obstacle Course, Men - Aaron Miller
WORKSHOPS

Vertical Section - Joe Ivy, Rebecca Jones, Partick Lynott
Rebelay - Joe Ivy, Rebecca Jones
Number of Texans in attendence: More than 30
Apologies to anyone who was overlooked!
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Alejandro Villagomez
Travis Kinchen
This past spring, the cavers of Texas
lost a great friend. While on holiday in
Real de Catorce, Alejandro Villagomez
slipped from the top of a cliff and was
fatally injured. We will never knowex-

[ don't recall where [ first met Alex.
rhaps it was one of those Colorado
Bend State Park weekends, or maybe another TSA event. [ remember that he
struck me as quite a character, striding
around in rubber Wellingtons and a Mexican serape. I remember the laughter that
signaled his presence, both his own and that
of those with whom he spoke. [ can still
bear that laugh.
Some time later I first went caving with
Alex. We went to investigate Puberty Pit at
Colorado Bend. [ was impressed with his
knowledge, and with his willingness to
teach. One of the other people on that
trip was struggling with some Spanish
vocabulary, and Alex spent his time alternating between teaching Spanish and
teaching vertical rigging to the new cavers

witb us. I think he managed to pick up some
more English while he was at it.
It was Alex who first took me caving in
Mexico. A motley crew of seven cavers, with
nary a female to temper the craziness,
headed for San Luis Potosi with a goal of
reaching the very bottom of EI Sotano de
las Golondrinas. Many tale-worthy adventures occurred on that trip, and a few even
involved caving. We didn't quite make it to
the bottom of the cave, although we got
close. I remember standing in the loop at
the end of our very last rope, swinging in
space somewhere near 500 meters underground, shining my headlamp at the floor
of what seemed to be the very last drop, an
unreachable 30 meters below.
Over the course of years, Alex was a role
model and a friend. We shared many adventures, some great and some small. The
ranch where he and Katherine McClure
lived was a place to escape the cares of life
and just kick back with good friends. Iknow
that others feel the same.
Two scenes stand out as T think about
Alex. The first is on the floor of the first
big drop in Golondrinas, where we had set
up camp after returning from the lower
part of the cave. Alex was so overjoyed to
be there that he was dancing on top of
his sleeping bag. It was his ninth or tenth
trip to that cave, but he wasn't a bit
bored. His zest for life just poured out into
all those around him.
The second scene is in the living
room at the ranch. I remember Alex standing by the fireplace with a cold drink in
hand, telling stories and making plans
for fnture trips. That was the last time [
saw him. The common element in both
scenes is Alex smiling and laughing,

SLP

CONNECTION

actly what transpired,

because he was alone

there after dark. We do know that his last
evening was spent having a good time
with friends in a place that he loved. Iimagine that he walked out to the cliff edge
to admire the beautiful view. By all accounts, the spot is a good one for such
musings. I hope that he was at peace, and
smiling.
Many of us knew Alex and will miss him
dearly. He was many things to many people,
and he was a bright spot in many lives. To
some he was a teacher. To many more he
was a friend. To a few he may have been a
rival. Icannot begin to tell all of those stories, but will tell a few bits of my own exrience,

~
..

his picture taking many times next to the
various cave formations for Joe and Oscar.
This cave was very enjoyable and well worth
the little effort.
Our group spent the next few days in
the town of San Luis Potosi, relaxing, seethe many sites, visiting friends and fam.,
and of course taking care of personal
business. (We won't go there - too much
information.). I had a wonderful time, and
would recommend caving in this area to
everyone. [ would also like to thank Joe,
Vico, and Oscar for making tbe trip so much
fun and exciting.

*
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piece of yellow flagging in my pocket. Then
[ climbed back up. It took several attempts, but was not overly difficult. Frank,
in the meantime, had been preparing for
contingencies by measuring off the length
of rope lying at the bottom of the drop.
He was prepared to cut off what we could
spare if I needed it to get back up. But I
didn't, and after finishing the survey measurements, we were soon back in Hidden
Canyon.
As Frank was climbing the rope out of
the canyon, [decided to check out the
hole on the other side of the breakdown

Alejandro allhe Tropic of Cancer.
telling his corny jokes, surrounded by good
friends and just having fun.
Like most of our caving community, J
will miss Alex dearly, but [ am glad to
have had a handful of years to know
him. He taught me a number of things,
but I think that the most important lesson
to take from Alex is to live each day with
joy and excitement, always looking for the
good, the funny, and the worthwhile things
in life. He leaves behind family and friends
who will grieve his passing for a long time
to come. The important thing to remember,
though, is that we are not diminished by his
absence. We have been enriched by his presence.

pile. I slid down about a meter between
blocks of rock, and then there was a
passage coming in at right angles from the
right. I crawled ahead about four meters
and was looking down a long slope of
canyon passage that was unobstructed for
15 to 20 meters. The walls were solid
clean, and white. Passage like that
haven't seen in Martas before. Passage
like that will stay in my head until [ can't
stand it anymore and have to get back out
there and chase it to the end.

i
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Grotto Memorial Fund
Felicia Vreeland
In August of 1999 we lost Christy
Quintana. Christy was one of the finest
people
I have ever met. In order to
never forget what Christy stood for and to
keep in sight her hopes for our grotto, I
suggested to Chris that Vreeland Graphics
offer a $500 annual memorial tribute to
the DT Grotto in Christy's name. This
suggestion was embraced whole-heartedly,
and the Christy Quintana Memorial fund
was born.
Like any newborn, the fund

was without direction or purpose for the
first year. It existed, and it had her name on
it to keep her close, and that was enough

for us.
In May of 2000, we lost Alejandro
Villagomez. Alex was absolutely unbridled
in his love of caving. Caving was fun first
and work second; a trip with Alex was
never to be forgotten. Alex's embracing
of new cavers and his trips with newbies
to Mexico
were both acts of his selfless
need to share the love of his sport. Al-

ways ready for excitement, Alex was the
epitome of what makes caving fun. Never
self-promoting
and always slyly grinning,
Alex was one of the finest cavers in the
world. Where Christy promoted altruism,
Alex believed training and prevention were
the most important and often understated
part of a grotto's responsibilities to its members.
In July of this year, Katherine McClure,
Alex's wife, generously donated $1,000.00
in Alex's name to the-already
existing
Quintana fund. With this wonderful gesture
to Alex's memory, our fledgling Quintana
fund has now become, the answer to
both the wishes of Christy and Alex when
they were with us. Officers of the grotto,
Katherine,
Chris, and myself moved to
change the fund name from the Quintana
Memorial Fund to the Grotto Memorial Fund
(we cannot affiliate DT here).
The purpose of this fund would firstly
be to achieve a monetary sum of $1500.00

to be earmarked
as rescue funds. This
money will never be touched except for rescue-related
purposes and will be rebuilt
from the main fund to maintain a constant
level. We have achieved
that goal with
Katherine's
generous donation.
OUf next
goal is to keep our annual recurring donation and all other monies collected in the
fund to be used as voted by the fund board.

The immediate ideas are two annual awards
to be presented at TCR in Christy's and
Alex's names. Any caver may be presented
for nomination, but it will be the DT Grotto
voting and administering
the awards. Next,
we will set aside assets to fill our wish lists

for our grotto's training, rescue, and medical equipment.

Katherine, Chris, and I are assisted in
the administration of the fund by board members Dale Barnard, Oscar Berrones, Ernesto

Garza, and Peter Sprouse. These are lifetime
appointments, rescinded
members themselves.

only by the boar

TSA Web Page Wins NSS Award!
Dear Annmarie,
The National Speleological Society has an award to recognize outstanding internal
organization web pages. It's my honor and pleasure to inform you that the Texas Speleological Association web page has been selected to receive this award. Congratulations!
Two awards are presented each quarter and your page is one of two selected by the reviewing committee to receive the award for April-June 2000.
The reviewing committee evaluated every web site linked to the NSS web page and
judged each page on a scale of 1 to 10 (10 being the highest) in these categories:
Design and Layout - Page effectively uses elements such as graphics, tables, headlining, photos, color balance, backgrounds, and linking to effectively communicate the purpose of the page.
Graphics - Appropriate use of graphics and photographic materials. Graphics and
photos are original, non-pirated (or used with permission), complement the content, and
appreciate in file size and format.
Page Interactivity - Does the page provide useful/logical links and user-friendly format?
Currency - Is the page current? Is it updated on a timely basis?
Information - Does the page provide meaningful information? Does it identify points
of contact for the organization and provide easy means to contact them? Does it provide
information on when and were meetings are held?
Attached is the distinctive award logo you may place on your web page's main page.
Although you may win this award only once each year, you may display this logo permanently on your page. You may make this award logo an icon to the NSS Web Page Award
web page: www.caves.org/info/webawards.html .
Again, congratulations on having one of the best judged web pages in the National
Speleological Society!
Sincerely,
Mike K. Hood, NSS 24166LF
NSS President
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Congratulations,
Annmarie Milkowski.
You're a Great Web Master!
Interested in advertising
in TSAPublications?
Space is now available in The
Texas Caver and The TSA

Activities Newsletter.
Details on the TSA web page:

www.texascavers.com/tsa
For further information please
contact the Editors.

The TSA website has moved to:

www.texascavers.com/tsa
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The Search For Lava Tubes
George Veni
Texas is blessed with large karst areas
and a variety of caves. Most caving occurs
in the limestone karst of the Edwards Plareau and Balcones Escarpment of central
Texas. but there is also a lot of caving t.obe
done in the gypsum karst of the Panhandle
~H\dwest Texas. Pseudokarst caves usually
don't get much attention because they are
relatively small and fewer in number, yet
several are noteworthy and worth visiting.
At J:i 1 "', Enchanted Rock Cave is longer
than n~il.',!s'l.
Texas caves and is one of the
longer granite pseudokarst caves in the
country. Pseudokarst caves define some of
the extremes of Texas caving. The southcrnmos.. easternmost, and northernmost
caves in Texas are pseudokarst, as are the
state's lowest- and highest-elevation caves.
Mount Emory Cave, Texas' highest, also
has one of the state's deepest in-cave pits
with om estimated depth of about 40 m.
'While.Texas caves are known to form
' limestone, dolomite, gypsum, giant eel.ite crystals, sandstone, siltstone, con•
glo;n,e,:'ate, granite, volcanic tuff, and even
shak "look through the Texas Speleological I'lurvey (TSS) files will not reveal any
Iavs tubes. Unlike most pseudo karst caves,
law1 t11tes are often large and significant,
The d~"e,pestcave in the U.S. is Kazamura
Cave. {llava tube in Hawaii that drops 1,101
mill elevation as it runs 61.4 km down the
slopes uf the Kilauea volcano. Basalt, the
rock in wbich lava tubes form, occurs
throughout several areas of far west Texas.
The flows there are different from those of

Bill Bentley
H1TP://WWW.TEXASCAVERS.COMis
the
new horne of the TSA website.
TEXASCAVERS.COMis funded by Texas
cavers through the purchase of internet
e-mail addresses, maintained by Bill
Bentley, and is dedicated for the advancement and enjoyment of cavers
'OUghout
the state of Texas.
Get your very own e-mail at
~ exascavers.corn.
Let everyone know
you're a "Texas Caver" for as low as
$12.00 per year. That's only $1.00 a
month! Proceeds from the sale of these
e-mail addresses will help benefit the TSA!

the classic areas where lava tubes are usually found. Some are too thin for humanly
accessible tubes, others are too viscous to
form tubes, and others are probably buried
or collapsed under other deposits or by age.
As far as Iknow, no one has gone out west
to look for lava tubes either, so just because
they are not in the TSS files doesn't mean
they don't exist.

$100 for a Texas Lava Thbe!
J am offering a hundred dollar reward
to the first group that finds, locates (GPS),
surveys, and photographs a true lava tube
in Texas.
The lava tube has to be developed in
basalt (not in tuffs or igneous intrusives),
be at least 20 m long, and its formation due
to the evacuation of molten lava during an
eruption.
All takers must submit their data to the
TSS for authentication.
-Jerrv Atkinson
Wel1, actually lava tubes weren't in the
files until possibly now. James Reddell
maintains a bibliography for TSS of all articles, books, periodicals, and other publications that discuss Texas caves. For the past
few years I've helped James by reading geology reports for references to caves and
entering the citations into the bibliography.
ln some cases, I've found caves 110tpreviously reported by or known to cavers. I've
tried to keep. a close eye on west Texas re-

ports in case a lava tube was mentioned. I
might have finally found one. Two recent
reports by the Bureau of Economic Geology (Henry, 1998; Henry et al., 1998) have
a map that marks "Cueva las Burras." An
exact location is not given for the cave nor
any description. However, the geologic units
in that general location include some lava
tlows. One is the Las Burres Lava, which
seems a reasonable candidate to contain
Texas' first recorded lava rube,
If anyone is interested in checking out
this lead, feel free to contact me for more
information (gveni@flash.netor 210-5584403). The cave is located on Big Bend
Ranch State Park in Presidio County. You'll
need permission from the Texas Parks and
Wildlife Department (TPWD) to gain access to the property. TSS has a Memorandum of Agreement with TPWD to curate
its cave data and may be able to help you
get the permission you need .
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texascavers.com
Q&A
I already have an. e-mail address, why
do I need another one?
You'll help support the TSA & the TSA
Web Site. [And, its cool, too.]
What if 1change my {SP?
No problem! Your TEXASCAVERS.COM
e-mail address will stay the same!
Will / be able to send and receive attachments with texascavers.com e-mail?
Yes. You'll be able to send and receive
5 megabyte attachments.
If your new texascavers.com e-mail address is forwarded to another e-mail address,
your attachments will be limited by that mail
server's restrictions.

FOR MORE INFORMATION

Bill Bentley: CAVER@TEXASCAVERS.COM
Get your own e-mail at TEXASCAVERS.CQM
To find out how you can help fund this site
and benefit the TSA, follow this link:
HTIP:/lwwW.TEXASCAVERS.COM/E-MAlL.HTM

Here is how you get you own
texascavers.cotn e-mail address:
Send Ole a letter with $12.00 (for the
year) and let me know what user id you
would like. (User id's are a first come, first
used basis).
Make Checks Payable to:
William Bentley
400 Eastwood Drive
Midland Texas 79703-5308
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